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INTRODUCTION
The Expedition of Whispers is the culmination of everything I have learned
during my time at Oregon State University. I’ve attended OSU since 2015, and it’s
crazy to think that my time here is coming to an end. I’ve had a lot of ups and downs
while I’ve been here. I’ve learned things from my classes, from the plays I’ve been a
part of, from my on-campus jobs, from my social life, and from many, many more
experiences.
Every experience, good or bad, is a lesson. Some of them you learn easily.
Some you learn the hard way. And sometimes you struggle and work and suffer only
to learn something you already knew. But even re-learning what you already know is
a new lesson, because it can serve as a reminder of the importance of that lesson. A
lot of the lessons I’ve learned (especially some of those important ones that I’ve had
to re-learn over and over again) feature prominently in The Expedition of Whispers.
I hated touring colleges. I had just discovered the joys and pains that came
with embracing nihilistic cynicism during my junior year of high school and that
bratty rebellious phase of adolescence was in full swing for me. My mother took me
all over the East Coast, and the more student tour guide presentations I saw, the less
attention I paid. They all blended together for me after a while.
Even after applying and being accepted to schools all over the country, I still
had no idea where I wanted to go. I think it was the second time I toured OSU that I
finally made up my mind. I checked out the Theatre department and George
Caldwell, a tenured Theatre Arts professor, stopped to talk with me and my mother. I
don’t even really remember what we talked about, but I remember feeling very at
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ease, like there was finally a person at one of these monotonous tours who looked at
me like a human being.
A little bit later, as I walked past the intramural fields watching students
running around and playing, I said, “You know what, this is good enough. I’ll go
here.”
My mother was taken aback. Never in any of the countless college tours we
had gone on together had I shown even such mild interest in a school. I suppose that
was the day when OSU Theatre first became a part of my life.
When I started my education at OSU in the Fall of 2015, I had no idea what I
wanted to do. I was in the Honors College from the get-go, but my major was still
“Undeclared.”
I met Liz1 during my first few days at OSU. I remember sitting in the Lab
Theatre of Withycombe Hall for the first time, eating a breakfast sandwich on a
croissant and listening to her teach about the ridiculous high-heeled boots and
ingrained misogyny of Ancient Greek theatre. I had performed in plays since grade
school, and was even Co-President of the Drama Club during my senior year of high
school. But I had never really considered formally studying Theatre Arts
I performed in Romeo and Juliet my first term, directed by the same George
Caldwell that had made me decide to come to OSU for college. He was a good man
from my limited time knowing him, but that show was certainly a low point of my
career in OSU Theatre. I may have only been playing the role of Servant, but it was a
start.

1

I refer to Dr. Helman as Liz most of the time.
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I had the opportunity to be directed by Liz in the Spring term of that school
year. Now I was Horatio in Rosencrantz & Guildenstern Are Dead. I only had one
line this time around, but it was the final line of the show, so I like to think my part
was at least a tiny bit memorable.
After that, I wasn’t involved in Theatre Arts for an entire year. Sophomore
year, I declared my Digital Communication Arts major, started as a DJ at KBVR-FM,
and decided that I was going to write a musical album as my Honors College thesis.
And then one of my best friends, Adam, threw a huge wrench into my plans.
I’d known Adam from the dorms my freshman year. He was one of my first
friends at OSU. Sophomore year, we started living together, and we continued to do
so for almost three years. One day, when I was feeling very down, I foolishly said
something like, “I think it’s time for me to move on from theatre.”
Adam cut through that right away. He said, “Nate, you love theatre. It’s your
thing. You need to keep auditioning for shows.”
After I protested a little more, he promised me that, if I auditioned for the next
show here at OSU, he would audition with me. 2
To his credit, he didn’t do all that badly when he dragged me to the auditions
for the 2017 Spring One-Act Festival. I got the main role in one of them. And that
started a chain reaction that blossomed into my deep relationship with OSU Theatre.
It was a lesson I’d already learned, forgotten, and was now re-learning again. That’s
all Adam’s fault. And I can’t thank him enough for it.

Adam’s a mechanical engineer who loves cars and engines, so imagining him trying to act was one of
the funniest things the two of us could think of.
2
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I met a few people at that time who became some of my closest friends,
classmates, and castmates at OSU. And, most importantly, one afternoon, Liz called
me into her office to talk about my future at OSU Theatre. A few hours later, I had
added a Theatre major and a Spanish minor.
My junior year was spent diving into Theatre Arts. I did four shows back-toback3, took theatre classes all throughout the year, and realized just how passionate I
was about the subject. My senior year I was in another show4, did tech work for the
Winter Main Stage show, directed one of the One-Acts in the 2019 Spring One-Act
Festival, and decided it was time to take another look at my Honors College thesis.
I had really loved the playwriting classes I had taken with Liz. When I talked
with her about my Honors Thesis, she expressed to me the idea of writing a play that
could be produced as part of the University Theatre season. That’s when I knew what
I wanted to do for my thesis. I just had to decide what I was actually going to write.
And that’s when I remembered an idea I’d had years and years ago for a story
called The Expedition of Whispers.

Most notably in the role of Winston Smith in the Helman-directed Spring Main Stage production of
1984, my second-favorite acting role to date.
3

Making that the fifth one in a row, which was a little too much for me. That fifth role was Dr.
Abraham Van Helsing in The Passion of Dracula, which is my least favorite acting role to date. I
decided to take a break from acting after that.
4
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INSPIRATIONS
In the fall of my freshman year of high school, a classmate came over to my
house one fateful day. That was the only time we ever hung out, but that night he
showed me the trailer for a video game called The Elder Scrolls V: Skyrim. I had
heard of The Elder Scrolls series before, but I’d never really played any of the games
before and I didn’t know much about them. After watching the trailer, I was blown
away. He told me that Skyrim was coming out in a week, and I spent every day that
week watching lore videos on YouTube to familiarize myself with the world of the
game series.
The game was released November 11, 20115, and I spent the entire day
playing it. I instantly fell in love with Skyrim. It quickly became my favorite game of
all time, and that title holds up for me even now, almost a decade later.
The beauty of Skyrim is the freedom it offers players. It’s a role-playing game
(RPG), which means that you get to create whatever character you want and play
them however you want. You can also make a huge plethora of big decisions which
impact the world of the game drastically. It’s a fantasy game set in the titular province
of Skyrim, a northern land filled with Nordic influences, dragons, a number of
different organizations you can become a member of, all kinds of people and
creatures to fight or befriend, and so much more. And it’s all up to the player.
I’ve played over a thousand hours of Skyrim. Needless to say, I didn’t really
develop a social life in high school until my senior year, but I think that’s a trade-off

5

11-11-11 is a pretty memorable release date.
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that was worth it. I still play it sometimes today, and it continues to inspire me with
its beautiful open world.
A week after I got Skyrim, I came up with the idea for a story called The
Expedition of Whispers. Originally, it was going to be a fanfiction story set in the
world of Skyrim. I started to write it, and I actually got a few chapters in before I got
sucked back into just playing the game some more. Unfortunately, I lost those
chapters when my laptop died a few years later, but I still retained the notes on my
phone.
2011 was also the year Game of Thrones premiered on HBO. Game of
Thrones sucked me in almost as much as Skyrim when the first episodes started airing
in the waning days of eighth grade. The gritty, postmodern realism George R.R.
Martin incorporates into the A Song of Ice and Fire book series was faithfully adapted
into my favorite television show of all time, despite its last few seasons not sticking
the landing for me.6
The sweeping fantasy setting of Game of Thrones initially hooked me in, but
what’s kept me coming back to it through all these years is the way it captures what it
means to be human. People are complicated. No one is all good or all bad7, we rarely
want to achieve just one singular goal, and we change all the time.

Yes, I was one of those fans who signed the petition for them to redo Season 8. And yes, I do know
that’s never going to happen.
6

7

Though some people may have more of one than the other.
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In Game of Thrones, the world is a mess. People constantly betray one
another, heroes get murdered horrifically8, and sometimes villains are rewarded for
despicable actions. But everything makes sense. When someone gets killed or
ascends to the throne, you know exactly why, even if you wish the opposite had
occurred. It follows a clear chain of logical cause and effect.
While both Skyrim and Game of Thrones have continued to inspire me, there
is one media franchise that has captured my heart for my entire life. For as long as I
can remember, I have been head-over-heels in love with Star Wars.
It would be impossible for me to say how many times I’ve watched the
original and prequel Star Wars trilogies. Sometimes I think a few years of my
childhood must have been spent just watching those six films back-to-back, day-afterday. I was too young to see The Phantom Menace in theaters when it came out9, so
my first theater outing in the world of Star Wars was Attack of the Clones 10. It still
holds a special place in my heart, but it’s not my favorite Star Wars movie.

My favorite character in the whole show is Robb Stark, a young king who is a central protagonist in
the show’s first few seasons. Robb (SPOILER ALERT!) is very brutally murdered by his allies at an
event called “The Red Wedding,” which is depicted in Season 3, Episode 9. The episode is called “The
Rains of Castamere and it’s my favorite episode of any television show ever. Despite having to watch
my favorite character die, I love that episode for its realism, intense emotion, and how it really just
sums up the entire series as a whole. The sudden, shocking turn of violent betrayal that occurs in
episodes like “The Rains of Castamere” certainly had an impact on my writing.
8

9

I was only two years old at the time.

There’s nothing quite like watching a Star Wars movie in the theater. For some reason, audiences
feel like they have permission to be more vocal and lively than they do with almost any other movie
I’ve seen in cinemas. They cheer, they laugh, they cry, they clap. From the moment John Williams’
legendary theme blasts through the speakers and the opening crawl appears on the screen until the
second the screen wipes for the last time and Williams’ equally iconic credits music kicks in, the
audience is pulled into this epic, beautiful story. That says something about the style of Star Wars (it’s
a crazy, fantastical space-opera, after all), but I think it also has such a visceral impact on viewers
because of its universal messages on human morality. At its core, Star Wars is really just about being a
good person, and that’s certainly something a lot of people can relate to on a personal level.
10
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That honor goes to Revenge of the Sith11. I saw it three times in theaters, and
since then I’ve seen it more times than any other movie. Revenge of the Sith has a
heavier, darker tone than most of the other Star Wars films, and it’s able to take me
through a whirlwind of emotions every time I watch it12.
But Star Wars has grown into much more than just a series of movies for me.
I don’t know how many Star Wars LEGO sets I had when I was a kid, and I’m not
even going to attempt to guess. I tuned into Cartoon Network for every episode of
Star Wars: The Clone Wars throughout middle school and high school, and I’ve seen
the entire series at least three times now13. I’ve seen each of the sequel trilogy movies
at least twice in theaters, watched newer shows such as Star Wars: Rebels and The
Mandalorian, read many of the newer comic series, and started a Star Wars Club at
OSU during my fifth year. To say I live and breathe Star Wars would be an
understatement.
These three franchises are the biggest sources of inspiration for The
Expedition of Whispers. While the play superficially resembles Indiana Jones in
aesthetic and setting, the story itself has a lot more to do with Skyrim, Game of
Thrones, and Star Wars.
First of all, there is the direct comparison that can be made to Skyrim through
the original fanfiction idea I ran with. It might not be a Dwarven ruin, but even in The
Expedition of Whispers’s Valnidi Temple circa 1937, there’s a strong sense of that
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Which is not only my favorite Star Wars movie, but also my favorite movie of all time.

12

Plus, there are five lightsaber duels.

13

Although the new seventh season has just premiered on Disney+.
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high fantasy tone I love so much in Skyrim. The lore of the Dhazgar Empire, the
Zerdan Coven, and all of the other worldbuilding involved with The Expedition of
Whispers can be heavily paralleled with the world of The Elder Scrolls games.
In The Elder Scrolls, the Dwarves14 were a technologically advanced race that
vanished abruptly well over a thousand years before the events of the main games,
leaving behind huge underground cities delving deep into the earth, filled with traps,
treasures, and puzzles. In modern times, explorers often venture into these Dwemer
ruins in pursuit of priceless artifacts or new scientific research.
This directly correlates to the Dhazgar Empire and Valnidi Temple in The
Expedition of Whispers. Although the Dhazgars didn’t magically vanish
instantaneously like the Dwemer did, their empire fell (as all empires do) about a
thousand years before the events of the play.
The Dhazgar Emperor referenced in the play, Rhonelor Rindith, wasn’t
directly inspired by any singular character in fiction, but rather is based on an
amalgamation of ancestral fantasy heroes. In Game of Thrones, Azor Ahai was a
legendary hero who stopped an evil race of monsters called the White Walkers from
taking over the world long before the main events of the series. Indoril Nerevar from
The Elder Scrolls III: Morrowind15 is another good example. In the world of The
Expedition of Whispers, Rindith didn’t save the world like either of the previously

Or Dwemer, which translates to “Deep Folk” in Aldmeris, the language of the ancient Elves. The
Dwemer are actually not short in The Elder Scrolls, like they’re depicted in most high-fantasy media.
They’re actually a race of Elves. When the Giants and the Dwemer crossed paths, the Giants named
them “Dwarves” (because, of course, they seemed very short by the Giants’ standards), and the name
stuck.
14

A game I’ve actually never played, but have become well-versed in the lore of from my time
learning about The Elder Scrolls.
15
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mentioned fantasy heroes did, but he did usher in a time of peace for his empire
known as “The Golden Age of Rindith,” banishing the Zerdan Coven and safely
sealing away the Praxetora in the process.
However, Rhonelor Rindith lacks something that both Azor Ahai and Indoril
Nerevar possess: a reincarnation. In the main events of their respective series, both
legendary figures are prophesized to return in the modern era as The Prince That Was
Promised and The Nerevarine, respectively. In my play, there is no such prophecy of
reincarnation or link between Rindith and any of the main characters. Perhaps I’ll
feature something like this in a sequel (or prequel) if I ever write one.
While the Zerdan Coven do have some major analogous organizations in the
world of Skyrim, such as the Volkihar Vampire Clan or Miraak’s Cultists, I think they
probably take more direct inspiration from the Sith in Star Wars. The Sith are a secret
order of Dark Side Force-sensitives that are the direct antithesis of the Jedi Order, the
good guys in Star Wars. Instead of using the Force selflessly for the good of the
galaxy (as the Jedi do), the Sith use the Force selfishly, to gain power and dominate
others.
Both the Sith and the Zerdan Coven were forced into hiding long before the
main events of their respective stories. The Sith were nearly wiped out from
infighting, until one Sith Lord created the Rule of Two. Now, there can only be two
true Sith Lords at any given time, a master and an apprentice who constantly seek to
dispose of the other once they have outlived their usefulness. They hide in the
shadows of society in order to avoid being destroyed by the Jedi. Likewise, the
Zerdan Coven were also forced underground after their xenophobic, militant
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tendencies caused them to be banished by Rhonelor Rindith, and their descendants
have survived until the present day. Although I envision there are probably hundreds,
if not thousands of members of the Zerdan Coven hidden all around the world, in the
play, there are only two who actually appear on-stage: Hadrian and Fiona. And much
like the Sith, there is a master and an apprentice.
Hadrian can be compared to Emperor Palpatine16 from Star Wars. Both have
worked their way into the upper echelons of society while keeping their secret evil
identities hidden from those around them. Hadrian’s mannerisms and his tone are also
inspired by other Star Wars characters such as Count Dooku and Grand Moff Tarkin.
These characters share a high-class, aristocratic manner, and a kind façade that hides
a horrible monster underneath. These characters smile at people one second, then stab
them in the back the moment they turn around. In Star Wars, nearly everything
Palpatine says or does is done to manipulate those around him, and this is also true of
Hadrian. Looking at the script of The Expedition of Whispers, I realize most of
Hadrian’s lines are blatant lies.
If Hadrian is Palpatine, then Fiona is Darth Maul. I hesitate to compare her to
Darth Vader, because, of course, Darth Vader is able to redeem himself and become
Anakin Skywalker again at the end of the original trilogy. There’s good inside him,
and I’m not sure the same can be said for Fiona. Darth Maul is a more apt inspiration.
Darth Maul is a Sith Lord, but he’s really little more than a tool of Palpatine.
Both Fiona and Maul are incredibly obedient to their masters and they also share a
love of bloodshed. I would say Fiona is a psychopath. She enjoys killing her victims

16

Secretly the Sith Lord Darth Sidious.
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and lives for the Coven. But that’s not all there is to her character. Fiona is also
incredibly intelligent and passionate about her anthropology work. That side of her
character is like a mix between the “evil scientist” and “femme fatale” archetypes.
Talia is probably the closest thing to a protagonist in The Expedition of
Whispers, along with Sam17. Talia could be compared with a lot of characters from
Game of Thrones. Brienne of Tarth from Game of Thrones is a pretty direct
comparison. Both are strong, incredibly capable fighters, but Brienne has a sense of
chivalry Talia lacks. Talia also shares Arya Stark’s love of revenge above justice and
Daenerys Targaryen’s sense of determination in achieving her goals. But Talia
doesn’t always act like the hero.
Talia is more Anakin than Luke Skwyalker. While lacking Anakin’s
confusion and emotional instability, Talia shares his willingness to act on what feels
right over what she knows is right. She loses her head a few times and does things
that are morally questionable, like punching Sam or killing Fiona 18. However, even
though Talia sometimes doesn’t do what is right, her actions are somewhat
understandable given her circumstances19.
Paige is most directly inspired from a Skyrim character called J’darr, a
Khajiit20addicted to a substance called “skooma” 21. J’darr is an NPC (non-playable

17

Although I would say that the play isn’t just the story of any one individual character.

18

I don’t think physical violence is ever okay unless it’s in the defense of oneself or of the innocent.

She punches Sam after learning that he lied about being a doctor, and she shoots Fiona after she
admits to murdering Paige and openly gloats about it in front of Talia.
19

20

A cat-like race of beastfolk.

21

Essentially the heroin of the Elder Scrolls universe.
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character) encountered in Alftand, a Dwemer ruin. J’darr and his brother joined an illfated expedition into the ruin. J’darr began suffering major withdrawal symptoms
from his skooma addiction after an avalanche trapped them in the ruin.
Paige isn’t just an addict; she’s a rogue, a less optimistic Han Solo. Her
constant complaining and sassy nature are akin to characters such as The Hound from
Game of Thrones. If we got to see more of Paige, I think the cynical worldview she
possesses would be comparable to the world-weary outlook of The Hound.
Sam shares qualities with a variety of characters, but I think the best
comparison is Samwell Tarly 22 from Game of Thrones. Both are cowardly and
physically weak, but are very intelligent. Their respective roles in the plot of their
stories are also comparable; each uncovers important truths which help solve a central
conflict in the storyline23.
Sam is also a lot like me24. I didn’t fully realize it until after seeing The
Expedition of Whispers performed, but he’s essentially an author stand-in. Of course,
the comparison isn’t one-to-one, but Sam’s fascination with the Dhazgars and
extensive knowledge of their history and lore is quite akin to my fascination with The
Elder Scrolls, Game of Thrones, and Star Wars. Sam is also socially awkward and
we’re both sheltered and unequipped in certain regards for life in the “real world”.
In The Expedition of Whispers, the Praxetora itself is a MacGuffin, but there
are a few direct examples I can compare it to, such as the Ark of the Covenant, the

22

The similarities in their names was purely coincidental, honestly!

Martin’s Sam finds out that dragonglass can kill White Walkers and my Sam uncovers the location
of the Praxetora.
23

In fact, some readers believe that Samwell Tarly is a stand-in for author George R.R. Martin, too.
Martin himself has even commented on the similarities.
24
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Sankara Stones, or the Holy Grail in the Indiana Jones films. Each relic is hidden in
some ancient ruins, guarded by puzzles, and eventually found by the heroes. In each
case, these fabled, priceless artifacts meet similar ends. The Ark gets sealed away in a
secret government vault. Indy gives the Sankara Stones to a local village. The Holy
Grail falls down a hole. These objects don’t matter by their stories’ ends, because the
moral in these stories is never about obtaining material wealth. The heroes get the
treasure, only to lose it soon after, because they’re good people who value what’s
really important in life.
The same fate essentially befalls the Praxetora, although its end differs from
other MacGuffins. Instead of losing it by accident or just leaving it where they found
it, Sam and Talia willingly choose to destroy the MacGuffin in order to prevent
further conflict.
The Elder Scrolls, Game of Thrones, and Star Wars may not be the only
influences for this play, but all three of them have inspired me so much throughout
both this process and my life as a whole, that I felt they were worth including here.

15

THE WRITING PROCESS
My writing process for The Expedition of Whispers began when I transformed
the outline I had for the fanfiction story into the basis for the play. Originally there
were ten characters25, all venturing into an ancient Dwarven ruin to find a magical
artifact called the “Sorem Stalorex”. The leader was a Breton 26 named Harec. Harec
was a vampire posing as a wealthy collector. The Sorem Stalorex would supposedly
allow him to survive in sunlight, but it required the blood of all ten races in order to
be used. Over the course of the expedition, as various members died, Harec would
harvest their blood to power the device.
Harec became Hadrian when I adapted the story for my thesis project. Hadrian
isn’t a vampire, but his plans are nefarious and clandestine, much like Harec’s. The
Sorem Stalorex turned into the Praxetora, and, as I removed the magical elements
from the story, its power changed from one of mystical power to socio-cultural
significance.
For the play, I decided to omit the magical elements from the original
fanfiction for a number of reasons. Firstly, I felt a little self-conscious about it being
based on a Skyrim fanfiction. In an effort to differentiate it from the world of the
game, I decided to set The Expedition of Whispers in the real world, and to give it an
Indiana Jones coat of paint. While there is magic in Indiana Jones, I didn’t feel it was

25

One of each of the playable races in the game.

The Bretons are one of the many human races in The Elder Scrolls. They share a hybrid ancestry of
both humans and Elves, and so they are a little more gifted at magic than other races of humans.
26
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necessary in The Expedition of Whispers. The Praxetora is simply valuable because
people value it culturally.
I combined two characters from the original fanfiction outline to make Talia:
Tamira the Redguard27 and Fjora the Nord28. Tamira’s backstory is the one that
Talia’s most closely resembles. Both are mercenaries forced to marry a man by their
families who then cheat on their husband with a woman, only for their husband to
find out and for their lives to be turned upside down.
Tamira dies in the original story, but Fjora survives. She was a blacksmith
rather than a mercenary, and she secretly worshipped Talos 29 which gets her in
trouble with another character, Falenwe the High Elf 30.
Falenwe became Fiona in the play, and, in the original story, Fjora kills
Falenwe, just like Talia kills Fiona in the play. Falenwe is a member of an elite group
of militantly xenophobic extremists called the Thalmor, and this served as part of the
inspiration for the Zerdan Coven. One key difference is the Thalmor are legally
allowed to operate freely throughout society in Skyrim, whereas the Zerdan Coven are
forced to hide in the shadows.

Another race of humans, known for their battlefield prowess. In ancient times, they developed a
magical tactic called “sword-singing” which is a little convoluted, but essentially allowed them to
create a sword out of thin air.
27

28

Yet another race of humans, renowned for their honor, courage, and stubborn adherence to tradition.

The hero god of mankind. In life, he was Tiber Septim, who united all the provinces by founding the
Third Empire. Upon death, he ascended to godhood.
29

Or “Altmer” in Aldmeris. They are the most adept at magic out of the ten races, and have a
reputation for being incredibly pretentious and xenophobic. They look down on Talos worship and
actively persecute it.
30
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Sam is a combination of two characters: Pralenia the Imperial 31 and Gelinor
the Wood Elf. Pralenia is a healer who is secretly and severely underqualified for her
job. Much like Sam in the play, she fails to heal a member of the expedition who is
mortally wounded, and this causes her fraudulent status as a healer to be revealed to
the group. In the original story, Harec kills her when he finds this out.
Gelinor is one of the other two characters who survives until the very end in
the original fanfiction story. Gelinor is one of the most morally upstanding characters
in the original story, and that’s the part of him that translates the most to Sam in the
play. Gelinor is also a werewolf, which Sam obviously is not.
Paige is an amalgamation of two characters from the original fanfiction story:
Stirs-Many-Times the Argonian32and Tsajari the Khajiit. Stirs-Many-Times 33 is
addicted to skooma, similarly to the character of J’darr from Skyrim, and his skooma
supply is destroyed in the initial cave-in, much like Paige’s opium pipe is in the play.
Stirs-Many-Times’s death is the one Pralenia fails to heal in the original story, just as
Paige’s death is the one that reveals Sam’s lack of qualifications in the play.
Tsajari is a thief who planned to steal the group’s valuables during the course
of the expedition, and this element played into Paige’s backstory as a thief in the play.
Two other characters from the original fanfiction story, Borgul the Orc and
Silryn the Dark Elf, weren’t incorporated into the play. Borgul is a violent serial killer
and Silryn is a necromancer, both of whom die before the story’s end.
Another race of humans. They historically have ruled the Third Empire from their seat in the
heartland province of the nation, Cyrodiil. They function as a jack-of-all-trades, master of none race ingame.
31

32
33

A lizard-like race of beastfolk.
Yes, I know the Argonians have odd names.
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Obviously, ten would be an excessive amount of characters for a play like The
Expedition of Whispers, so I took the characters and elements from my ideas for the
original fanfiction story that were most important to me and fit them into the play.
The next step was transforming the Dwemer ruin into Valnidi Temple. The
Dhazgar Empire was something I envisioned before I started writing the first draft. I
wanted something that invoked the same phonetic elements of Dwemer civilizations
in The Elder Scrolls34. I came up with the term “Dhazgar” after taking certain
phonetic elements from random name generators online and combining them into
new words of my own volition35.
“Valnidi” is more Elven than Dwarven, as is the name of the ancient Dhazgar
emperor, Rhonelor Rindith36. I have no memory of how I came up with the name
“Zerdan,” and, regrettably, looking back at my journal yields no answers. In the first
draft of The Expedition of Whispers, I set Valnidi Temple in a fictional country called
“Isinar,” which is a mix of Indian, Persian, and Cambodian influences. I simply
changed the location to India in future drafts, after Liz suggested a familiar country
might be more relatable for audiences. In the first draft, I also set the time period as
“the present.” This is incredibly humorous looking back on it, because that draft is
also the one where the language sounds the most reminiscent of high fantasy stories.
After additional brainstorming, I actually set to work writing the script for The
Expedition of Whispers. The first draft was two acts, with Act One ending with Scene

34

Which themselves are partially inspired by the dwarves featured in the works of J.R.R. Tolkien.

35

I used this same process to create many of the fictitious words in the play.

36

That one sounds particularly Tolkien-esque, I think.
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Two in the final draft, and Act Two opening with Paige’s death. There were always
eight scenes in every draft of the play. I finished Act One by the end of Spring Term
2019, and worked on finishing that first draft throughout the next two months37.
My first draft of The Expedition of Whispers was 80 pages. An important
thing I learned about scriptwriting is that you don’t need to include excessive stage
directions. Many directors will ignore your stage directions entirely. Writing an
excess of stage directions is far too prescriptive and it limits the vision directors,
actors, and designers have when interpreting your work. Each draft included fewer
and fewer stage directions until they were refined to their (relatively) limited role in
the final draft.
For example, I described in great detail what I had imagined for the final fight
between Hadrian and Talia in my first few drafts. In the final draft, it simply states
“TALIA and HADRIAN fight with their blades” (pg. 53). There’s a myriad of
examples of this throughout each draft.
A few key differences from the original draft:
•

Talia and Paige were not in an established relationship prior to the start
of the events of The Expedition of Whispers. They rather suddenly
developed feelings for one another in a way that I am ashamed to have
ever written.

•

Talia did not murder Fiona. She gave her every chance to come
quietly, but Fiona chose to throw her knife at Talia instead. Sam

37

I completed it the week of July 28.
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jumped in the way, causing his arm to get cut. Fiona then charged at
Talia, who only then shot her in the neck in self-defense.
•

Everyone talked way more than they needed to 38.

•

Through each draft, I cut more and more of the redundant dialogue
until it reached the (relatively) streamlined version of the final draft.
The dialogue is still clunky in places, but it’s miles better than it was
in earlier drafts.

•

People talk as if they are in a high fantasy setting, but they also swear
using modern curse words. It seems quite paradoxical, so I removed a
lot of the swearing in later drafts.

•

The final fight between Hadrian and Talia is incredibly convoluted.
There are two earthquakes, the Praxetora changes hands frequently,
and it is more complicated than it needs to be. This is actually
something that I didn’t completely streamline until the final draft.

•

In the first three drafts, Sam and Talia leave the Praxetora in the Altar
of Rindith at the end of the play. In the final draft, this is changed to
Sam destroying the Praxetora so the Zerdan Coven can never get their
hands on it.

•

The Expedition of Whispers is two acts. Again, this is something I
didn’t change until the final draft.

Something Liz often says to me is: “A simple and elegant solution is usually the best. And it's
always better than something overly complicated.”
38
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My second draft was completed by the week of September 8, 2020. In it, I made a
few big adjustments, such as Talia and Paige being in an established relationship
before the events of the play, and Talia murdering Fiona as she gloated to her about
killing Paige. It is still 80 pages.
On September 18, 2020, we had a read-thru of my second draft. The parts
were read by Liz and other members of the theatre community in Corvallis, Oregon.
It was incredibly useful to hear my work read aloud. The feedback I received from
everyone was helpful, and it dawned on me I had to cut a lot more from the script
than I originally thought.
The second draft of The Expedition of Whispers had too many stage
directions. The dialogue was incredibly redundant. Some lines did what I consider
poor jobs at conveying what I had intended to say. I got to work revising the entire
script again, and by the week of October 6, 2020, I had a completed third draft. The
third draft had been cut down to 68 pages, and I also changed the setting from the
fictional country of Isinar to the real-world country of India, and updated the time of
the play to be 1937.
After that, it took a while for Liz to send me the next batch of suggestions. As
a result, there was a period of two months where I didn’t do any editing. As the
school year started in earnest, I know she had other pressing priorities. I was busy,
too. It was fine and didn’t really set behind our schedule.
When Liz did send me her edits on my third draft, I made up for lost time.
About two weeks later, I had the fourth draft done 39. This draft is the one that

39

By the week of December 8th, the same week we held auditions for the show.
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restructured the play into a single act, simplified the final fight between Talia and
Hadrian, gave the play an ending I consider more impactful 40, and generally
streamlined things. It is a mere 58 pages.
I continued working on the fourth draft throughout the rehearsal process.
Nearly every week, Liz would send me rewrites she and the cast had come up with
when rehearsing, and I generally didn’t have any issues with them. I think the vast
majority of their suggestions streamlined things or made things make more sense in
the context of the play.
One major change from this phase was the re-working of Talia and Paige’s
romance section in Scene Two. I cut the scene in half and, with a little restructuring,
put the first half of it41 in Scene One, and kept the second half 42 in Scene Two. Liz
had pointed out that this might make the section flow better after seeing it in rehearsal
a few times.
Another big change to the script was the removal of Sam’s swearing, save his
final curse word at the end of the show43. This is an idea which Liz and the actors
came up with in rehearsal. All of his cursing was replaced with “oh jeez,”
“goshdarn,” and the like44.

40

Sam destroys the Praxetora instead of he and Talia just leaving it in the Altar of Rindith.

41

The lighter half where they discuss their plan to steal the Praxetora.

42

Where Talia confronts Paige about her opioid addiction relapse.

43

When he shoots at Hadrian and misses.

44

I’m particularly proud of the “Jiminy Cricket!” he exclaims right after Talia shoots Fiona.
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There was also a series of additional ad-libs Liz and the cast discovered
throughout rehearsal which I added into the final draft. I finished the last of these
rewrites the week of February 9, 2020.
I wrote a page per day every day until the first draft was done from the start of
summer break 2019. Then, after Liz sent me her edits of my first draft, my goal
became revising three pages a day. After I received her edits on my second draft (as
well as the feedback from the read-thru), my goal changed to revising five pages per
day. I met all of these personal deadlines45.
Finally, after receiving Liz’s edits for my third draft, I completed the fourth
draft in about two weeks. I continued to edit the fourth draft throughout rehearsals
until it became the final draft.

It was a surprise, to be sure, but a welcome one, that I did not procrastinate on this script. I am really
bad at pacing out projects and I nearly always procrastinate as much as possible with them. Usually, I
get them done on time, but sometimes I don’t. With this play however, that didn’t really happen.
45
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THE REHEARSAL PROCESS
The first thing to address is the audition process. Many talented people
attended the auditions, but, ultimately, only five people could be cast. I did not expect
to have much input in the actual casting process, but, while Liz had people in mind
for each role, she also considered my view.
One of the most important things Liz has taught me is to “trust the process.”
This means theatre is long-term and collaborative. Plays develop through rehearsal,
repetition, and discovery. Along the way, things can change drastically. Therefore,
when casting a show, one has to consider some actors may grow into their roles
throughout the process. This is an apt expression in regards to the casting of Kian
Mitchell as Sam Shaw. I did not know Kian very well before this show, and so I was
a little hesitant at first in casting him. There were a few other options for Sam I
thought could work46. However, Liz expressed to me she had faith in Kian’s abilities.
I trusted her judgment, and Kian turned out to be the best Sam I could’ve hoped for.
He was the character. I know people say that frequently about actors, but it was true
of Kian’s performance.
Alessandra Ferriso is someone I knew quite well at the time of auditions. I had
worked with her time and again on many shows, and I consider her to be a talented
actress. She was both my first choice and Liz’s for the role of Talia Macon after
auditions. Alessandra has versatility as an actress, and Talia is a role requiring lot of

Srimanyu Ganapathineedi is one person who comes to mind. I’d worked with him on many shows
here and I knew he was very interested in playing Sam. Liz had worked with many times, too, and had
a good opinion of him. She did feel that, at the auditions, he was bringing broader comedy to the role,
whereas Kian was really embodying the timidness and lack of confidence that she saw in Sam. In the
audition, Srimanyu was doing a lot of "acting" and Kian was just kind of "being" in a way that seemed
more authentic to the role.
46
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versatility. Talia has romantic scenes, fight scenes, an emotional monologue, a
traumatic backstory, and more. Alessandra captured all of this very well.
A relative newcomer to the OSU Theatre department, Noah Fox impressed
both Liz and I at auditions. There were a few candidates for Hadrian Radley. One was
Cole Haenggi47, a former OSU student who both Liz and I had worked with on a
number of shows. Cole and Noah both did very well in their auditions for Hadrian,
but Liz brought to my attention that the Winter Lab Show is supposed to be a truly
student-run experience. It’s typically acted, crewed, designed, and directed 48
exclusively by OSU students. Cole was no longer a student here. Liz told me that, if I
really wanted Cole in the role, she would cast him, but I understood and agreed with
her point about keeping the show as student-run as possible. Because I thought both
Cole and Noah had done equally well at the auditions, I had little qualms about
casting Noah.
I hadn’t seen a lot of Noah’s acting before The Expedition Whispers, but he
nailed Hadrian. Noah was funny when he needed to be, he was intimidating when he
needed to be, and, most important of all, he truly felt like he was in charge of the
expedition.
Libby Brennan was also someone whose acting I hadn’t seen much of before
this show, but she was a pretty clear frontrunner for Paige Wallace to both me and

47

He had actually read for Hadrian at the read-thru of the second draft that we had done at Liz’s house.

Obviously, this case was a little different since Liz directed it personally. She and I talked about this
on a few occasions. I believe I was actually the only current student who would have qualified to be
able to direct the show (having already taken directing classes and directed one of the Spring One-Act
plays here), however I was unable to make the majority of rehearsal times for The Expedition of
Whispers due to a prior commitment (more on that later). It was therefore decided that Liz would direct
the play.
48
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Liz. Libby captured Paige’s sassy, cynical nature aptly, and that’s one of the biggest
things about the character.
Out of all the cast members, I think Libby was the one whose approach to the
character conflicted the most with my interpretation 49. For example, in rehearsal I
noticed Libby delivering her lines sardonically during her argument with Talia. I
mentioned to Liz that I had imagined Paige being more honest in the scene,
particularly in her last line in that section, where she emphasized she really loves
Talia despite her attitude. Liz gave that note to Libby, and Libby took it to heart,
adjusting her delivery of the line to be more akin to what I envision, and I was
pleased with it.
Initially, we decided to cast Ally Garrity as Fiona Langley. I honestly didn’t
know Ally before auditions, but she seemed to capture the nerdy façade of Fiona
quite well. Similar to the casting of Hadrian, there was a former OSU student named
Sarah Bianchi who Liz and I both thought did well at the auditions as Fiona. But, as
aforementioned, the Winter Lab Show is predominantly run by OSU students, and
Sarah wasn’t a student anymore; we decided to cast Ally.
However, Ally dropped out of the show shortly after we had all returned from
Winter break. I was then informed Hannah Schwartz had been recast as Fiona. I had
seen Hannah act in comedic roles successfully, so I didn’t really know how she would
approach Fiona. I was pleasantly surprised with the range and talent Hannah
showcased in the role.

This isn’t to say that what she did drastically went against the character. For the most part, her
performance was pretty close to my interpretation. I mean to say merely that the other cast members’
performances were simply even more in line with what I had envisioned.
49
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My involvement once the show began rehearsing was minimal in the first few
weeks. I was committed to performing in a production in Eugene, Oregon50, and
much of my rehearsal time for that show conflicted with rehearsals for The
Expedition of Whispers. As aforementioned, Liz was sending me “rehearsal rewrites”
about once a week, but I wasn’t able to actually be there for any of the rehearsals.
When I finally got the chance to sit in on one of the rehearsals, I was overcome with
an incredible feeling that is hard to describe. It was like walking into my own mind. It
was beautiful to see all the hard work Liz, the actors, the crew, and the designers had
put into the production. I could tell Liz and the actors had put a lot of work into
capturing the melodramatic feel of the show while also treating the serious moments
with appropriate weight.

Photo of the cast of The Expedition of Whispers. From left to right: Paige Wallace (Libby
Brennan), Sam Shaw (Kian Mitchell), Hadrian Radley (Noah Fox), Talia Macon (Alessandra
Ferriso), and Fiona Langley (Hannah Schwartz). Photo Credit: Bryan Bernart.

I was performing the role of Christopher Boone in Oregon Contemporary Theatre’s production of
The Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-Time, my favorite acting role to date.
50
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The set for The Expedition of Whispers was phenomenally designed by OSU
student Robert Reeder. He used collapsed pillars, rubble piles, the remnants of a
destroyed doorway, and other ruined pieces of Valnidi architecture strewn about the
Lab Theatre. Vines hung from the ceiling, strange symbols51 were carved into the
walls, and everything had a weathered, arid look. The set looked and felt like the
temple I pictured in my mind for the better part of the last year, while I’d been
working on the script.

Photo of the set of The Expedition of Whispers during a technical rehearsal. From left to right:
Paige Wallace (Libby Brennan), Sam Shaw (Kian Mitchell), Hadrian Radley (Noah Fox), Talia
Macon (Alessandra Ferriso), and Fiona Langley (Hannah Schwartz). Photo Credit: Bryan
Bernart.

Isabel Hanberg designed the costumes for The Expedition of Whispers, and
like Robert had with the set, she put a lot of effort into making the costumes fit the

51

Robert’s interpretation of the written script of the Dhazgar language.
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atmosphere of the world I had created. The costumes looked as if they’d come from
the set of Raiders of the Lost Ark. Isabel carefully tailored little details of the
costumes to fit the characters, too. Hadrian’s pith helmet and pipe fit him perfectly.
Sam’s bowtie and glasses visualized the socially awkward intellectual aspect of his
character. Fiona’s wig was a fun way to make her character appear a bit less
threatening52 and more conservative. Isabel’s hard work and dedication made the
characters’ appear as the most distilled versions of themselves they could be.
Olivia Cheser did the sound design for the show. I had worked with her before
during OSU’s Spring One-Act Festival 2019, and remembered her being adept at her
work. For The Expedition of Whispers, she implemented a few transitional tracks
between scenes, most of which was instrumental music reminiscent of Indian or
Middle Eastern folk songs. However, there were also sound effects, too, most notably
the earthquake sounds at the beginning and end of the show. The low, booming
rumbling sounds Olivia crafted brought a sense of impending urgency to the
background of those scenes.
Don Naggiar, an OSU Theatre faculty member, did lighting for the show with
the assistance of student Josh Smith. The lighting used warm, yellowish tones to give
the stage a dry, arid atmosphere that made the show feel like it was taking place in the
Indian subcontinent. They also crafted a green, plant-like lighting effect that, when
put over the set, made the vines pop out to accentuate the jungle-like aspects of the
setting.

52

Looks can be deceiving!
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In watching rehearsals, I was struck by the amount of humor in the show. Liz
and the actors had added a large number of gestures, movements, and gimmicks that
had not occurred to me when writing the script. At first, I was a little off-put by some
of these additions. When writing the script, I earnestly believed a lot of my dialogue
resembled the naturalistic, character-based conversations of Game of Thrones much
more than the heightened, plot-focused lines of Star Wars or Indiana Jones.
As time went on, I came to realize the script I had written was inherently
melodramatic. Before doing this show, I commonly associated the term “melodrama”
exclusively with over-the-top, ludicrous works bordering on farce, but Liz taught me
a more accurate definition throughout this process. I now know melodramas are more
categorized by the fact that they move from one emotionally-charged plot point to
another, usually very quickly53. A heightened sense of reality is commonly present in
melodramas, but it does not have to be in a slapstick, farcical manner.

53

As opposed to more typically slow-paced character pieces.
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Photo of a rehearsal of The Expedition of Whispers. From left to right: Talia Macon (Alessandra
Ferriso), Hadrian Radley (Noah Fox), and Sam Shaw (Kian Mitchell). Photo Credit: Bryan
Bernart.

Additionally, much like the high fantasy setting of Skyrim or the space opera
tone of Star Wars, the characters within my play treat what we (as the audience)
might view as crazy phenomena or bizarre circumstances seriously because, in those
worlds, those things are not considered odd. To us, two people using their minds to
throw rocks at each other is far-fetched. But, in the Star Wars universe, it’s a common
tactic for Jedi and Sith to use the Force against one another in combat.
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Similarly, members of an archaeological expedition secretly being part of a
militantly xenophobic cult is probably not a normal thing. But, in the world of my
play, the characters believe these circumstances form their reality with all their hearts.
It’s because they are reacting to these things so honestly and so seriously that we, the
audience, find it comedic at times.
There were comedic physical gags here and there in the production of The
Expedition of Whispers I had not intended when writing the script, and certain lines
were delivered in a heightened, emotional fashion that hadn’t occurred to me either
during the writing phase. But both of these added aspects helped tell the story. The
light-hearted comedic moments helped the story flow better, and counter-balanced the
more intense sections of the show.
This revelation about my incorrect definition of the style I had intended for
The Expedition of Whispers was massive for me. Once I came to the conclusion that
the play I had written was a melodrama, I could see that what I initially thought to be
a farcical interpretation of my work was simply an accurately stylized period piece.
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PERFORMANCE
My role during the performances of The Expedition of Whispers was to simply
sit there and watch. Every choice made during the writing, casting, and rehearsal
processes of this production had led to this. The performances were everything I
could’ve hoped them to be and more. I honestly can’t do justice to the immense
feelings of unbridled joy I felt while watching the four performances. I loved every
minute of every one of them.
Obviously, when I wrote The Expedition of Whispers, I wanted to write
something I was passionate about. So, it was fun to watch the performances for the
simple reason that I had hand-tailored the play to be based on things I loved, like
Skyrim, Game of Thrones, and Star Wars. And, I loved watching the audiences
reacting to twists and turns in the plot and other big moments throughout the show.
People laughed, “aww”-ed, gasped, and applauded. It was very satisfying to see and
hear people reacting to something I had written.
But I think the thing I loved most about watching the performances of The
Expedition of Whispers was the constant realization that I wrote a story which people
had rehearsed, designed, directed, and worked on for weeks. And now, they had the
chance to perform it. I had given all these wonderful people opportunities to practice
their craft based on an idea in my head. I am proud of the cast, crew, and designers,
and I love them all so much for breathing life into the story I wrote.
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CONCLUSION
The entire process of writing and producing The Expedition of Whispers has
been a huge event in my life. From dreaming up the idea of a fanfiction short story
almost ten years ago, to adapting it into the script of play which I worked on for the
better part of a year, to seeing it rehearsed and performed in front of audiences, the
experiences I had during this process are ones I won’t forget.
My ideas for the original fanfiction story came about because of a desire to
explore the rich fantasy world of Skyrim in my own way. However, by the time I
adapted that story into the script for this play, I had learned more about myself and
life in general. At the time I first starting working on the script, I had adopted a
newfound worldview and I wanted to share that view in the story I was telling.
I used to have no qualms about lying. I would do it frequently and casually.
Then I had an experience that changed my perspective. Without sharing details, I got
myself into a lot of trouble by lying. I reached a very low point in my life, and, after
that experience, I decided to never lie again 54. Not just to other people, but to myself
as well.
I found peace and purpose in the Jedi Code from Star Wars. The general gist
of their tenets is that one should seek to focus on oneself and one’s place in the
universe. This is not to say that the Jedi Code preaches selfishness; far from it, in fact.
The Jedi do believe in helping others, especially those who cannot help themselves.

I haven’t always stuck to that principle, but at the time of writing this (about a year after making that
life-changing decision), I think I can count all of the times I’ve told a direct lie to other people since I
adopted my new personal moral code on one hand, and they were all for very minor things.
54
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They simply accept that personal balance and self-understanding are the most
important things in life.
I agree with those principles, and I attempted to convey the importance of
those values in The Expedition of Whispers. At the start of the play, every character is
lying about who they are and what they want. But, by the end of the play, the
characters who survive (Sam and Talia) are the ones who are honest with themselves
and others about who they truly are, and who have learned to better understand
themselves on a fundamental level.
This thesis process taught me about writing, storytelling, and art in ways I
don’t think I would have learned otherwise. And, perhaps more importantly, this
journey has cemented in me a love of writing. I loved writing the script for The
Expedition of Whispers and I can’t wait to spend a more time in my life writing new
stories.
I will cherish the memory of this expedition for the rest of my life.
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APPENDIX A: THE EXPEDITION OF WHISPERS (FIRST DRAFT)
This was the first draft of the play, which I completed the week of July 28, 2019.
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THE EXPEDITION OF WHISPERS
__________________________

A Play in Two Acts
by
Nate Pereira

P

E-mail: pere
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Cast of Characters
Hadrian Radley:

A man in his late 40s; wealthy
collector of antique treasures.

Talia Macon:

A woman in her mid-30s; combat-trained
ex-mercenary and demolitions expert.

Sam Shaw:

A man in his mid-30s; biologist with
comprehensive medical experience.

Paige Wallace:

A woman in her early 30s;
archaeologist.

Fiona Langley:

A woman in her late 40s; anthropologist
fluent in ancient languages.

Scene
Archaeological dig site in Valnidi Temple of the ancient Dhazgar
Empire, present-day Isinar.

Time
The present.
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Act One
Scene 1
SETTING:

The entry room of Valnidi Temple.
The entrance to the temple is at
the front of the room. The room
has three hallways (one on the
right, one on the left, and one on
the back wall) leading farther
down into the temple, and each
look as though they are going
deeper underground. The hallway at
the back of the room is behind a
sealed door that conceals it and
appears as a wall.

AT RISE:

The earth groans and shakes as a
cave-in occurs. The left hallway
is blocked by rubble, as is the
entrance to the temple. HADRIAN,
TALIA, and PAIGE are in the center
of the entry room. The actual
cave-in itself should occur before
the lights come up. The stage is
in darkness at this point.
TALIA

Shit!
PAIGE
Agh! Fuck!
(PAIGE falls over in the dark, shattering
needles in her bag.)
HADRIAN
Ugh! What’s happening?
TALIA
Cave-in, I think! Everyone hold on to something!
As the lights come up, we see HADRIAN
leaning against a wall, PAIGE on the floor
clutching her bag, and TALIA standing with
her lantern on.)
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HADRIAN
Much obliged, Miss Macon.
(TALIA begins to light the torch sconces
TALIA
Any ideas why all these torches went out just before the cave-in
happened?
HADRIAN
quite peculiar.

Miss Wallace, are you alright?
PAIGE
(as HADRIAN helps her up) Thanks. Uh, I think I’m okay, just
gimme –
(PAIGE’s right leg gives out from under her.
HADRIAN
Whoa! Easy, easy!
PAIGE
(strained) Yeah, guess I’m not so okay after all. Damnit.

HADRIAN
Miss Macon, would you mind taking a look at her? You’re a little
more equipped for this sort of situation than I am.
TALIA
Certainly, Mr. Radley.
(TALIA walks over and kneels down next to
PAIGE,
HADRIAN
Ah, for god’s sake! The entrance is sealed off.
TALIA
Huh?
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(TALIA looks up as she continues to palpate
PAIGE’s right leg.
Damn. Yeah, something’s fucked. Mr. Radley, could you go check
on Fiona and Dr. Shaw while I tend to her? We’re going to need
him.
HADRIAN
Good idea.
(TALIA hands HADRIAN her lantern as he exits
down the right hallway
PAIGE
No, don’t bother, Macon! You’re not gonna be able to do much.
Best to just wait for Dr. Shaw to handle it.
TALIA
He and Fiona might be trapped after that cave-in. We have no
idea how long it might be till they’re able to come back. Well,
I could at least just take a –
PAIGE
(interrupting TALIA) Look, I’m sure it’s just banged up or
something.
TALIA
I should at least see if it’s broken –
PAIGE
(interrupting TALIA, a little annoyed) You wanna make yourself
useful? Why don’t you do your fucking job and see if you can
clear that rubble?
TALIA
Alright, geez.
(TALIA gets up and goes over to the rubble.
TALIA
Yeah, that ain’t budging.
PAIGE
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(sighs) Well, that confirms it. I’m gonna die in this old
fucking tomb.
TALIA
I’ll see if I’ve got something to clear it.
(TALIA goes over to her bag and pulls out a
stick of dynamite and places it on the
rubble. She is about to light it
PAIGE
Agh! Damn this hurts like a son of a bitch! What the hell’s
taking Radley so long?

TALIA
Yeah, they might really be in trouble. I can go check on them!
PAIGE
(hisses in pain) Yeah, you should go do that.
(TALIA nods and exits down the unblocked
right hallway. PAIGE peers after her to make
sure the coast is clear, then stands up. She
opens her bag and pulls out a few broken
needles before dumping them all out behind
the rubble of the blocked left hallway. Just
then, PAIGE hears the sounds of the rest of
the party returning from the unblocked right
hallway.)
PAIGE
(panicking) Shit, shit, shit!
(PAIGE looks at her leg, then at the rubble
of the blocked left hallway, where she
notices a small space between two of the
rocks. She wedges her right ankle between
the two rocks and bites down on the strap of
her bag before twisting herself sideways and
breaking her ankle between the rocks.
HADRIAN, TALIA, SAM, and FIONA all re-enter
from the unblocked right hallway just as
PAIGE settles back into position.)
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TALIA
Paige, I found them! (gesturing to FIONA and HADRIAN) These two
were dallying over some fancy stonework, can you believe it?
FIONA
My attention was arrested by a carving which provided much
insight into the history of this place! Uncovering the past is
what we’re here to do, isn’t it?
PAIGE
You can uncover whatever you want as long as you fix my fucking
leg first!
(SAM kneels down and rolls up his sleeves.
He removes the boot and sock from PAIGE’s
right foot and then begins to inspect her
leg, at which PAIGE cries out in pain.)
SAM
Okay, it appears to be some sort of ankle injury. I think we
need a cast or something like that.
TALIA
Wait, check her shin, too. It was hurting her earlier.
(SAM moves his hand up to her shin and PAIGE
cries out again when he touches it, but SAM
finds no shin injury. HADRIAN walks over to
the rubble of the blocked left hallway and
takes a seat on a large stone. He notices
some of the broken heroin needles, which
have spilled out of the bag, but does not
react to it. FIONA walks to the rubble
blocking the entrance and begins inspecting
it.)
SAM
(shaking his head) Her shin looks like it’s fine. You sure it
was hurting before?
PAIGE
(sarcastic) Gee, I don’t know, doc. I wasn’t really thinking of
too much specifically besides the fact that my whole goddamn
foot hurts like hell!
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(FIONA picks up the dynamite from the rubble
FIONA
Miss Macon, were you really so doltish as to attempt to detonate
an explosion in an already crumbling ruin?
TALIA
Oh yeah that. It’s only a small stick actually, made for a
localized explosion. It should displace the rubble there without
too much damage to the rest of the temple structure.
(HADRIAN stands and goes over to FIONA, WSAM
finds some ibuprofen and a water bottle and
he gives them to PAIGE, who promptly
consumes them.)
FIONA
Is that so? Mr. Radley, are you certain you’ve hired the right
demolitions expert for this expedition of yours?
(TALIA is about to speak when HADRIAN
interjects.)
HADRIAN
Miss Macon is fully qualified for her position, I assure you.
Her credentials were quite extensive. I believe this is a simple
misunderstanding, Miss Langley. Miss Macon, Valnidi Temple’s
deeper levels have not been fully charted. We can’t be certain
exactly what lies beneath our current position, therefore I
think it unwise to go setting off explosions for the time being.
(HADRIAN walks over to TALIA and hands her
back her dynamite stick.)
TALIA
Of course, sir. My apologies, Mr. Radley.
HADRIAN
No harm done, Miss Macon.
(HADRIAN crosses over to his bag and pulls
out an old map FIONA walks over to him, but
stops as she passes by TALIA.)
FIONA
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(whispered) You would have known that if you’d read the
briefing.
(FIONA continues to walk towards HADRIAN and
joins him in reading the map. TALIA walks
back to her bag and puts the dynamite back
in it. By this point, SAM has managed to
create a poor makeshift splint and has
placed it on PAIGE’s ankle. He helps her to
her feet and then walks her over to sit down
on the large stone amidst the rubble in
front of the blocked left hallway.)
SAM
You’re probably going to have to keep that on there for the rest
of the expedition. I’ll see if I can find you some kind of
crutch.
PAIGE
Yeah, I’d like to be at least not complete dead weight.
(chuckles) Thanks, doc.
SAM
Just doin’ my job.
TALIA
So, if I can’t blow up all these rocks, how do you want me to
clear the entrance, sir?
HADRIAN
For now, don’t worry about the entrance, Miss Macon. No use
finding a way out of here until we can find what we came here
for. See what you can do about that other blocked hallway.
TALIA
With respect, sir, I think we need to ensure that we have an
escape route first before we go further down into the ruin.
There was some kind of quake earlier. Is finding that artifact
still our primary priority?
HADRIAN
Of course, Miss Macon. The Praxetora is an incredibly renowned
and valuable artifact. It’s religious and cultural significance
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to the Dhazgar people is far more important than the lives of a
few meager explorers.
SAM
Mr. Radley, I understand how important the Praxetora is to the
museum but I agree with Miss Macon’s sentiments here. We really
should focus on finding a way out first.
FIONA
Are you the archaeologist here, Dr. Shaw?
SAM
Well, no, butHADRIAN
Miss Wallace, what do you think of all this?
PAIGE
I think…my fucking ankle still hurts!

FIONA
For the record, I can assure you all that ancient Dhazgar
architecture is quite stable. Isinar is located right on the
area where the Eurasian and Indian continental plates meet.
There’s a lot of volcanic and seismic activity in this area, so
these temples are build to withstand all sorts of natural
disasters.
PAIGE
Yeah, like I said, we’re fine.

SAM
You definitely never said that.
PAIGE
Eh, whatever.
TALIA
Wait, if the architecture is stable, why can’t I blow the
entrance?
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FIONA
The architecture is specifically designed to withstand
from the outside. I’ve no idea how the stonework would
to a detonation from the inside of the temple. If your
pushes one block out of place, there’s no telling what
might start to collapse.

impacts
hold up
explosion
sections

SAM
Okay, so if we can’t clear the entrance, how do we get out?
HADRIAN
The Praxetora should be located in a room known as the Altar of
Rindith. There are hidden exits and entrances to Valnidi which
explorers have found over the years. Obviously, the location of
the Altar of Rindith within the temple has never been found, or
else we wouldn’t be here searching for it. However, the cave
network is vast, so my supposition is that at least of few of
those hidden exits link up to the Altar.
TALIA
So, what’s our next move?
HADRIAN
Well, for now I think Miss Langley and I should resume taking a
look at the carvings we saw down that hallway earlier. I think
we were really on to something there. If we can figure out what
some of those symbols meant, they might lead us to the Altar of
Rindith. (to PAIGE) Miss Wallace, would you care to join us?

PAIGE
(through gritted teeth) Nah, you two go ahead, I’m gonna take a
breather.
TALIA
Don’t go running off too far. We can’t afford to get split up in
here.
FIONA
Yes, that would be most unfortunate. In the meantime, the rest
of you could make yourselves useful by attempting to clear the
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rubble blocking that other hallway. The stuff by the entrance is
too large to move by hand, but those stones look small enough.
TALIA
We’re on it.
(HADRIAN and FIONA exit down the unblocked
right hallway. SAM and TALIA begin move the
rocks blocking the other hallway. PAIGE
grabs her stomach and lets out a moan of
pain.
TALIA
Paige, are you alright?
PAIGE
(strained) I’m fine, Macon, just gimme a sec.
SAM
Alright, what hurts? Looks like some kind of abdominal pain.
PAIGE
Nah, I’m fine. Don’t worry. Just cramps acting up.
SAM
(flustered) Oh, um, I guess I’ll leave you to it, then. Let me
know if you want anything for the pain.
TALIA
I’ve got tampons if you need them.
PAIGE
What? Nah, I already got one in, actually. But thanks for the
offer, Macon.
(TALIA nods and backs away, as does SAM.)
TALIA
You poor thing. You’re having a real rough day.
PAIGE
(sarcastic) Yeah, it’s funny, I hadn’t noticed till you pointed
it, actually!
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TALIA
(chuckles) Hey, just let me know if you need anything, Paige.
PAIGE
Yeah, for sure. (abruptly) Hey, doc, you have anything for the
pain? (grunts in pain)
SAM
Um, sure, I can give you some more ibuprofen, but I don’t think
you should have take too much more. You don’t need that much for
it to work.
PAIGE
Nah, fuck that. Whatever you gave me earlier didn’t do shit!
SAM
Um, well I did bring a very small amount of morphine, but that’s
really only supposed to be used for an absolute emergency. Are
you sure you need it?
PAIGE
My fucking foot is broken! If that’s not an emergency, I don’t
know what is!
SAM
Ok, alright, I’ll give you some of it. But just a little,
alright? We really don’t have a lot.
(SAM goes over to his bag, pulls out a
needle, and loads it with morphine.
Ok, just roll up your sleeve and I’ll(PAIGE snatches the morphine needle from
him.)
PAIGE
Don’t worry, doc, I’m a big girl. I can do it myself.
SAM
Um, okay, if you’re sure you know what you’re doing.
PAIGE
Oh yeah, I do.

52

(PAIGE turns away from SAM and rolls up her
sleeve. W She injects the morphine into her
arm.
Yeah, I do…
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)

Scene 2
SETTING:

Two days later, in the same entry
room of Valnidi Temple.

AT RISE:

FIONA sits comparing some of her
notes of the temple architecture
with a rubbing she has done of a
bas-relief carving she found while
exploring. PAIGE sits in another
corner, looking very erratic and
sickly. She is sweating a fair
amount and is breathing heavily.
SAM stands near her, tending to
her with a wet rag on her
forehead.
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SAM
They’ve been gone a while, do you think I should go check on
them?
FIONA
Mr. Radley can take care of himself, and, if anything happens,
I’m sure Miss Macon can prove at least somewhat useful.
SAM
Are you feeling any better? The ibuprofen kick in yet?
PAIGE
Nah. (grunts) Didn’t do jack shit! Are you absolutely,
positively, 100% sure you don’t have fucking anything stronger?!
SAM
Paige, I’ve said it a dozen times. We ran out of morphine to
give you last night. All I’ve got’s ibuprofen now. The pain
should’ve gotten a little better by now, I think. How’s the
splint? Try standing.
PAIGE
Oh, okay.
(PAIGE attempts to stand up. SAM rests his
hand under her shoulder and helps her. She
collapses in pain
FUCK! Goddamnit!
SAM
It’s okay, it’s okay. Just, uh…just breathe, I guess. Do you
want some water?
PAIGE
I want you to fix my fucking foot, doc! Your splint ain’t doing
shit!
SAM
Shhhh, shhh. It’s gonna be okay. You just need to keep that
splint on for a few weeks and it will heal right up!
FIONA
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She broke her ankle, right? That’s all this is?
SAM
What? Oh yeah, it’s her ankle.
FIONA
Aren’t you supposed to make a cast for a broken ankle?
SAM
Um, well, yeah a cast would be better but…I didn’t really bring
the materials to make one and a splint’s the next best thing.
FIONA
It might not heal properly if you don’t get it in a cast soon.
PAIGE
WHAT? Why the fuck didn’t you say that before?
FIONA
I assumed Dr. Shaw knew what he was doing. Well, that, and I
wanted to see how long it would take him to figure it out.
PAIGE cries out again in pain and clutches
her stomach. Folding at the waist, she put
her hand on her mouth and begins to dryheave.)
SAM
Oh my…do you need a bag or something?
(PAIGE nods. FIONA calmly walks over and
hands a bag to PAIGE. PAIGE turns away and
vomits into the bag.)
Um, I think you might actually be sick.
(FIONA laughs and PAIGE looks up to glare at
SAM. Just then, HADRIAN and TALIA, enter
from the left hallway
TALIA
Hey, guys! How you doing, Paige?
(PAIGE merely turns her glare from SAM onto
TALIA.)
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Oh…that bad, huh? Hey, I think I found something that might
cheer you up. Look.
(TALIA holds out the a wooden stick.)
I know it’s not a proper crutch, but I think it could still help
you get around on your own.
(TALIA hands the walking stick to PAIGE. She
puts the walking stick under her right arm,
using it as a makeshift crutch.
PAIGE
Damn, Macon, you actually did something fuckin’ useful. (to SAM)
Or, at least, more useful than anything Doc over here has done.
FIONA
Where did you find this stick? There hasn’t been a single piece
of Dhazgar architecture found to be made from wood, only stone.
It’s not an artifact, is it?
TALIA
Well, it might be one at this point, but it’s not Dhazgar.
Although, the guy it belonged to probably won’t be needing it
again any time soon.
HADRIAN
I surmise it was a previous expedition. We only found the
remains of one of them, for certain, but, judging by how decayed
the corpse was, I’d say it matters little whether or not there
were others with him. He didn’t have anything else of value on
him, just a few scribbled notes which I can’t make out.
(SAM inspects the walking stick in more
detail and notices a symbol on the top of
it. He gasps as he recognizes it.)
SAM
Whoa! There’s no way!
PAIGE
What? Something wrong with it?
(PAIGE looks down at the walking stick and
notices the symbol as well.)
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Oh, hey, there’s some weird mark on it or something.
SAM
It’s the symbol of the Zerdan Coven! This is just…insane!
(HADRIAN walks over to the stick and looks
at the symbol as well. He quickly turns away
and shares a look with FIONA.)
PAIGE
What now?
TALIA
What’s the “Zerdan Coven”?
SAM
They were this extremist group that betrayed the Dhazgar Empire
back during the Golden Age of Rindith.
FIONA
They most certainly did not!
HADRIAN
They were a splinter group of the Dhazgars. They believed that
the Dhazgars should use the power of the Praxetora to expand
their Empire’s horizons. Unfortunately, the Dhazgar Emperor
Rhonelor Rindith, did not agree with them, and banished them. I
had heard rumors that their descendants had survived throughout
history until the present day, but no one’s ever found definite
proof.
SAM
Until now! This stick can’t be more than a few years old. This
is a monumental discovery!
HADRIAN
You seem to know quite a bit about them, Dr. Shaw.
SAM
Oh, well, I took this one Ancient Civilizations course back in
college and I remembered a lot from our unit on the Dhazgar
Empire. I did a group project on them for the class!
PAIGE
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Okay, so, some old group of fanatics might still be kicking
around, so what? The Dhazgar Empire is all bones and dust. What
would these guys want with the Praxetora now?
FIONA
They would re-forge Dhazgar of Old. With the power of the
Praxetora, they could unite the rabble of countries that stand
where their great empire once stood under one banner!
HADRIAN
(chuckles) Miss Langley! I did not take you for a fool.

It is true that some scholars believe the Zerdan Coven, if they
still persist, have that goal in mind. However, no concrete
evidence has been found to confirm that theory. In all honesty,
the symbol on this stick could have just been copied by an
explorer who found some Zerdan stonework and liked the look of
it. It’s nothing definitive.
PAIGE
Ok, blah, blah, blah. Did you find anything else important on
your little afternoon stroll?

HADRIAN
Well, we did find some carvings which I believe might reveal
some useful information about the location of the Altar.
However, I cannot be certain of that without a more accurate
translation of the text. Miss Langley, would you taking a look
at it?
FIONA
(smiles lightly) Glad to be of service, Mr. Radley.
HADRIAN
Splendid. Oh, and, do you recall the crack in the stonework you
and I found earlier? I know we had originally decided to repair
it after we’d finished the expedition, but I’ve thought about it
a little more, and I’ve had a change of heart. I think the text
on the wall there may be important enough that it’s worth
attempting to salvage before we locate the Praxetora. I know it
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isn’t your area of expertise, but if you could see to it, it
would be most appreciated.

FIONA
(excited) Now, Mr. Radley?
HADRIAN
What? No, of course not, Miss Langley. I’m sure you’ll find time
for it later. For now, just concern yourself with that
translation.
FIONA
At once.
(FIONA nods curtly and exits down the left
hallway.)
HADRIAN
Dr. Shaw, how is your charge fairing?
SAM
Um…well, at first, I didn’t think it was anything out of the
ordinary, but I now suspect she’s come down with something
serious. She’s in a lot of pain, and she just vomited again a
little bit ago. She’s also been behaving aggressively, although
I think that might be unrelated. She just seems to be getting
worse and worse. I’m not sure exactly what it is, but I
definitely don’t think it’s related to her injury.
(TALIA attends to PAIGE, HADRIAN pulls SAM
away
HADRIAN
(whispering) Is there any possibility that whatever’s afflicting
her may be…contagious?
SAM
(talking normally) Contagious?

(whispering) Sorry. Well, uh…I…look, I really have no idea what
she has. Maybe it’s contagious, maybe not. I mean, I haven’t
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developed any of her symptoms and I’ve been tending to her for a
little while now.
HADRIAN
Hmm. Well, I think it prudent to always err on the side of
caution in situations like this. I’d like you to take whatever
precautions necessary on the off-chance she is contagious. If it
spreads to even just one more of us, it could jeopardize this
expedition. That is something I cannot allow to happen.
SAM
O-okay, Mr. Radley, sir. Don’t worry, you can count on me!
HADRIAN
Good.
(HADRIAN crosses to TALIA and PAIGE a
How are you feeling, Miss Wallace? Better, I hope?
PAIGE
Oh, yeah, I’m feelin’ much better. Just fucking fine and dandy!
(PAIGE is gripped by a burst of pain.)
Aw, fuck, fuck, fuck! (sucking in air) GODDAMN IT! Oh!
(PAIGE goes into another throe of agony and
clutches onto TALIA with one arm. TALIA
attempts to steady her. HADRIAN withdraws
from them slightly.)
Poor girl…never fear, Miss Wallace. I’m sure Dr. Shaw will have
you sorted out in no time.
TALIA
Stay strong, Paige. You’re gonna be okay in no time! And, until
you do, I’m here to help, okay?
(PAIGE meets TALIA’s gaze for a moment
before nodding.)
HADRIAN
(clears his throat) I think it prudent that I go investigate
some of those carvings we located on the first day a little more
closely. Miss Macon, could you again provide me with an escort?
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PAIGE
Hey, why doesn’t the doc go with you instead? You can’t do much
more for me right now, and you could probably use a break,
right? Right, doc?
SAM
Uh, well, I suppose it wouldn’t hurt if stretched my legs for a
bit. I would like to see some of this ancient stonework you guys
are always checking out. You know, my wife has a pretty nice
collection of antique pottery! Maybe she would appreciaHADRIAN
Dr. Shaw, are you quite confident that Miss Wallace will not
require your services for the time being? We could be gone a few
hours.
PAIGE
You know, I really ain’t feeling too bad anymore. Seriously, I
think I’ll be fine in a little bit! You should go exploring,
doc. You’ve earned a break!
SAM
Well, you definitely aren’t in peak condition, but I do think
that there is little I could do to help you right now anyway. I
think it’s alright if left her for a little while, so long as
Macon is with her. Probably don’t want to leave her alone just
yet.
HADRIAN
Very well, then. Keep a close eye on her, Miss Macon. We shall
return in a few hours.
(TALIA nods. HADRIAN and SAM exit down the
right hallway.)
TALIA
Don’t worry, Paige. I had basic medical training in Grey Wind.
I’ll take care of you while Dr. Shaw is gone.
PAIGE
Oh well in that case, Hallelujah! I’ll be cured before he gets
back.
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TALIA
I can’t believe you’re still in such a bad way. What does Shaw
think it is?
PAIGE
Oh, god, can we please just talk about something else? I mostly
just wanted that bumbling dumbass out of my face. He’s such a
fucking insufferable bore!
TALIA
I hope I’m more entertaining company?
(PAIGE and TALIA lock eyes for a moment.
PAIGE looks TALIA up and down.)
PAIGE
Oh, yeah, you definitely are more up my alley.
(TALIA blushes and looks away. PAIGE lets
out a moan of pain and grabs her side.
TALIA steadies her for a second, then gives
her some water.)
Fuck. Sorry. It’s hurting like a bitch now. Never been this bad
before. First my foot fucking breaks, then I start coming down
with…whatever this is. Worst…timing…ever. (chuckles)
TALIA
Paige, look, I didn’t want to say anything in front of the
others, but, earlier, I could tell you were covering for
something.
PAIGE
(relaxes a little) Aw, fuck, am I being that obvious?
TALIA
Well, you fooled Dr. Shaw and Mr. Radley easy enough. But I’m
pretty sure you got Fiona, too, though I think she might be onto
you. Now, I don’t know what’s really going on with you, Paige,
but…it’s ok, you can trust me.
(PAIGE just stares at TALIA for a beat.
Suddenly she is wracked by another jolt of
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pain and clutches her stomach before
throwing up into the bag again.)
PAIGE
Look, Macon, I’m only gonna tell you
time here and I got no idea how much
without getting some help. If I tell
me you won’t tell any of the others.
knowing this shit. Got it?

this cuz I’m running outta
longer I can make it
you this, you gotta promise
I really don’t want them

TALIA
I promise. I won’t tell the rest of them.
PAIGE
Okay. You better fucking keep that or…else. (grunts in pain)
Alright, so I maybe have a little problem on my hands here.
(PAIGE looks around, checking both
entrances before leaning closer to TALIA to
speak discreetly. TALIA leans in as well.)
So, I, um…
(PAIGE closes her eyes and takes a deep
breath to steady herself before rolling up
her sleeve to show TALIA her arm. TALIA
gasps upon seeing all the needle marks
which cover PAIGE’s arm.)
TALIA
Jesus, Paige! Are those all fromPAIGE
Yeah, I got a fuckin’ problem, okay? Who the fuck doesn’t, huh?
We all gotta get away somehow.
TALIA
Sure, but heroin isn’t the answer. Do you honestly not seePAIGE
I said get off my case, Macon!
TALIA
(sighs) Paige, please calm down. You really need to understand-
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PAIGE
(erratic) Look, I already got one mom who won’t stop wagin’ the
war on drugs against me, I don’t got room for a second one. I
didn’t let you in on this just to give you an excuse to spit on
me from your high horse!
TALIA
(silent for a beat) Paige, I’m sorry, but what else did you
expect me to say? Opioid addiction is a big problem. Too big for
me. You need help that I can’t give you, especially not now in
this crumbling ruin.
PAIGE
(sighs) I know, I know. I didn’t expect you to pull out a
magical potion or anything. I just…I needed someone else to
know. I couldn’t keep going on my own without letting it out.
TALIA
Yeah, sure, I get that. Thank you for trusting me, Paige. And,
like I said, I promise I won’t tell the rest of them. You’ve got
nothing to be afraid of.
PAIGE
(slightly awkwardly) Th-thank you, I guess.
TALIA
(chuckles) Doesn’t seem like you’re used to saying those words
too often, huh?
PAIGE
Yeah, well, when you run like I do, you don’t have to rely on
other people for too much. That’s kind of the appeal, for me, at
least.
TALIA
(sarcastic) Wait, archaeology isn’t the most social field? Here
I thought you all went exploring ancient civilization sites
together cuz of the kick-ass parties you had there.
PAIGE
(smirks) Is that sarcasm I detect? If I didn’t know any better,
I’d say my cynicism was starting to rub off on you, Macon.
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TALIA
Yeah, well maybe just a little. I guess archaeology might’ve
taught you a couple social cues, after all.
PAIGE
(smug) Right, cuz being a merc must’ve taught you all kinds of
people skills?
TALIA
(joking) Oh, believe me, we’re real charmers.
PAIGE
(chuckles) Don’t kid yourself, Macon. I can read you like a book.
I know exactly what you’re doing
TALIA
Oh really, now? And what’s that.
PAIGE
Eh, probably something like this.
(PAIGE kisses TALIA. They hold the kiss and
embrace as things get a little more heated.
After a bit, PAIGE abruptly breaks off the
kiss, but retains the intimate embrace.)
PAIGE
Ah, fuck it. Hey, Talia, there’s something else I gotta tell
you. Shit, I can’t believe I’m really gonna do this. But, you
really can’t tell anyone about this one. Like for real. Got
that?
TALIA
Paige, I already gave you my word. The others won’t hear
anything from me. Speak up. Can’t be worse than heroin
addiction.
PAIGE
Okay, okay…(deep breath) I ain’t no archaeologist.
TALIA
What?
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PAIGE
I’m here for the artifact. There was a lot of talk of
certain…organizations interested in getting their hands on it,
and they were willing to pay. And a mean a lot. Definitely a
hell of a lot more than Radley and his museum were offering for
it. But I figured, why not play all the angles? If I posed as an
archaeologist, I could get into the temple with the help of the
museum’s expedition team. Hell, if I played it smart enough, I
might’ve been able to walk away from it all with the money I got
from selling the Praxetora and the cash Radley was offering.
Just didn’t count on that damn earthquake. (grunts in pain)
TALIA
So, you’re a damn thief?
PAIGE
Yes, I’m a damn thief, and a damn good one too! One of the best.
Hell, I’d be the best if it wasn’t for the damn heroin. Could’ve
pulled off a lot more gigs if I wasn’t always blowing my
earnings on more H. (sighs) Anyways, I guess none of that really
matters much now, does it? I’m probably gonna die in this
godforsaken temple.
TALIA
Why tell me all that? Now, you aren’t going to get out of this
with any of the reward. Even if I don’t tell the others, I’m not
gonna sit by and let you run off with the Praxetora.
PAIGE
I don’t know, I just…I couldn’t keep being so damn fake to you.
I don’t know you well, but, from what I do, you’re kind and
honest. If I’m gonna die in here, I want to go out being real.
I’ve been lying and conning people all my life. I don’t want die
a liar, too.
TALIA
Paige, you’re not gonna die here. I’m not gonna let you, I
promise.
PAIGE
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(beginning to tear up) Why the fuck do you care so much about
me?
TALIA
I, well…
(FIONA enters from the left hallway. PAIGE
and TALIA break off their embrace. PAIGE
composes herself.)
FIONA
Pardon me, I require Miss Wallace’s services. There’s this
particular piece of text that I just can’t quite pin down a
translation for. Too much of it is…tainted. I think the stonework
itself may provide answers. I know you aren’t well, but I really
think this might help the expedition greatly. I’ll make it quick.
(smiles)
(TALIA gives PAIGE a concerned look.)
TALIA
I’m sorry, Fiona, but I don’t think Paige is well enough toPAIGE
(back in her normal sarcastic tone) Ah, put a sock in it, Macon,
I’ll be fine. Yeah, sure, Langley, just give me a sec.
(PAIGE stands up, using her makeshift
crutch.)
TALIA
Paige, are you sure? You’re still very, um, ill.
(PAIGE walks over to FIONA.)
PAIGE
What? (snorts) Nah, I’m feeling better every minute. Don’t worry
about me.
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(FIONA and PAIGE make their way over to the
left hallway. FIONA makes no effort to help
PAIGE as she hobbles on her crutch.)
TALIA
Um, alright, then. See you soon, Paige.
(PAIGE turns to look at TALIA.)
PAIGE
I’ll be back in no time, Talia.
(FIONA and PAIGE exit down the left
hallway.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF ACT ONE)

Act Two
Scene 1
SETTING:

A few hours later, in the same
entry room of Valnidi Temple. The
entrance to the temple is at the
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front of the room. The room has
three hallways (one on the right,
one on the left, and one on the
back wall) leading farther down
into the temple, and each look as
though they are going deeper
underground. The hallway at the
back of the room is behind a
sealed door that conceals it and
appears as a wall. The entrance to
the temple is still blocked by
rubble.
AT RISE:

HADRIAN, TALIA, and SAM all sit
around one of the large pieces of
stone rubble, using it as a
makeshift table. They are playing
poker on the table, using some
ancient Dhazgar coins that SAM and
HADRIAN found when exploring down
the right hallway as stand-ins for
poker chips.
SAM

Are you sure you wanna raise?
TALIA
Uh, yeah, I’m sure!
(TALIA raises SAM three coins. SAM takes a
moment before he folds.)
SAM
Ah, damn, alright. All I had was a pair of 3’s. I can’t outmatch
you.
HADRIAN
I can.
(HADRIAN matches TALIA’s bet, and raises by
an additional two coins.)
Ready to face off?
TALIA
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(slightly anxious) Um, yeah, sure I’ll take my chances against
you.
(TALIA matches HADRIAN’s raise. They both
lock eyes for a second before revealing
their hands. TALIA has a full house, but
HADRIAN has a royal flush. He smiles
slightly and takes the pot of coins.)
Whoa. You fooled me good that round, Mr. Radley. Well played.
HADRIAN
Thank you, Miss Macon. Don’t feel too upset at yourself. I’m
very well-versed in this game, I assure you.
FIONA
(off-stage) Help! Is Dr. Shaw there? We need him, now!
(SAM, HADRIAN, and TALIA all stand at the
sound of FIONA’s voice. A moment later,
FIONA enters from the left hallway,
supporting PAIGE as she walks along next to
her. PAIGE has a deep wound in her neck
which is bleeding profusely. She holds a
hand on it to keep pressure on the wound.
Her throat has been damaged, so she is
gasping intensely.)
SAM
Oh fuck!
TALIA
Paige! Clear this off now! Dr. Shaw, get what you need!
(TALIA and HADRIAN clear the cards off the
table, allowing FIONA to lay PAIGE down on
it. TALIA proceeds to hold pressure on the
wound, allowing PAIGE to remove her hand.
SAM appears incredibly anxious and does not
move.)
Doctor? SHAW!
(SAM snaps to attention and goes over to his
bag to retrieve the necessary supplies. HE
pulls out some gauze, bandages, a medical
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stitching kit, and other medical supplies
before heading back over to PAIGE.)
HADRIAN
What happened?
FIONA
Miss Wallace must have stepped on some sort of trap trigger or
something. Probably on account of her leg. The blade came out of
the wall so fast I almost didn’t see it. One moment she was
standing there, and the next, she was on the floor, holding her
neck in vain as the blood streamed out.
HADRIAN
My god! We’d been so lucky to avoid the traps up until now. Dr.
Shaw, how can we help?
SAM
(nervous) Um, well, she’s already holding pressure on the wound
so that’s good. I need to wrap it, and, uh…excuse me.
(SAM walks away from the group and vomits.)
TALIA
Are you serious? Dr. Shaw, get the fuck over here and help her!
(to PAIGE) Don’t worry, Paige. You’re gonna be okay.
Everything’s gonna be okay. Hold on, just hold on!
HADRIAN
For god’s sake, Dr. Shaw!
FIONA
We need to act fast! She’s bleeding out!
TALIA
SHAW!
(SAM composes himself and walks back to
stand over PAIGE.)
SAM
Sorry, sorry! I’m here! Yeah, so, uh, just…um…Oh fuck, fuck,
fuck, uhhhhh…let me take over!
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(SAM places his hand over TALIA’s, allowing
her to remove her hand from PAIGE’s neck.)
Okay, okay…(deep breath) I can do this. I can do this!
(SAM holds pressure on PAIGE’s neck with one
hand while attempting to prepare the
stitches with the other. After struggling
for a bit, TALIA grabs the stitches from
him.)
TALIA
Hey, just focus. Okay?
SAM
Alright, uh, so we gotta start sewing up the artery that’s been
severed. So just get the needle ready and then, um, stitch it
up, I guess
TALIA
You guess?!
SAM
I’ve never done this before! I…I…
(As SAM begins to freak out and lose focus,
he unintentionally lessens his hold on
PAIGE’s neck, she starts bleeding out more
rapidly and she begins to flail around a bit
in panic. HADRIAN and FIONA look at one
another and HADRIAN gives her a curt nod.)
TALIA
What are you doing?! You have to hold pressure! Doctor!
(SAM is shocked and does not move. PAIGE
continues to flail about.)
Fucking move!
(TALIA puts the stitches down, shoves SAM
away, and puts her hands on PAIGE’s neck to
hold pressure on her wound. PAIGE relaxes a
little, but is still bleeding out.)
TALIA
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(to FIONA and HADRIAN) I need help!
(FIONA and HADRIAN walk over to stand beside
TALIA.)
Someone needs to start with the stitches, now!
(HADRIAN lays a hand on TALIA’s shoulder.)
HADRIAN
Child…
TALIA
Don’t. We can still save her! I know it!
(PAIGE reaches up and takes one of TALIA’s
hands in her own.)
Paige, you’re gonna make it through this! It’s not too late! (to
FIONA and HADRIAN) Fucking help her!
(PAIGE starts opening and closing her mouth
as if she is trying to say something. TALIA
notices and leans down to put her ear near
PAIGE’s mouth so she can hear her. PAIGE
whispers something into TALIA’s ear and then
finally bleeds out and dies.)
TALIA
(distraught) No…no, no, please god, no! Paige? Paige, can you
hear me?! Paige?! PAIGE?!
(TALIA collapses to her knees and cries,
still holding PAIGE’s hand in one of her
own. She lets the hand that was keeping
pressure on PAIGE’s neck fall away. A beat
passes, during which TALIA is softly weeping
and no one else says a word.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)

Scene 2
SETTING:

A few hours later, in the same
entry room of Valnidi Temple. The
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entrance to the temple is at the
front of the room. The room has
three hallways (one on the right,
one on the left, and one on the
back wall) leading farther down
into the temple, and each look as
though they are going deeper
underground. The hallway at the
back of the room is behind a
sealed door that conceals it and
appears as a wall. The entrance to
the temple is still blocked by
rubble.
AT RISE:

SAM sits against the large piece
of stone that serves as the
makeshift table. HADRIAN and FIONA
stand a ways off from the table.
TALIA enters from the left
hallway.
FIONA

Done?
TALIA
(nods) I, uh, I just made a small cairn from some of the rubble.
HADRIAN
Good. Thank you, child.
(TALIA slumps down in a corner, alone.
HADRIAN’s demeanor changes, growing darker.
He appears incensed and walks over to SAM.)
Now, Dr. Shaw, will you kindly explain to me what happened?
SAM
(startled) I…I…I couldn’t save her.
FIONA
Yes, we noticed that.
(FIONA walks over to stand on the other side
of SAM, who is still sitting against the
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table. SAM is now trapped between HADRIAN
and FIONA.)
SAM
She…she was bleeding out.
HADRIAN
I told you this was a dangerous expedition.
SAM
It was her throat. The trap hit it precisely.
HADRIAN
I told you there might be…complications.
SAM
I…I don’t have the tools to deal with that kind of injury here!
HADRIAN
I told you I needed a medic!
SAM
It was too serious! I’ve never dealt with something that bad
before!
HADRIAN
I told you I needed a doctor!
SAM
(stands up) Well, I’m not a fucking doctor!
FIONA
What?!
SAM
I’m not a doctor! I’m not! Okay?!
(TALIA stands, walks over to SAM, and grabs
him by the collar.)
TALIA
Then why did you fucking say you were a doctor?!
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(SAM stutters and doesn’t give a complete
answer. TALIA shoves him to the ground.)
FIONA
Maybe he was just trying to steal the artifact for himself. Is
that it, hmm?!
HADRIAN
I do not appreciate being deceived. And I have very little
tolerance for thieves, Mr. Shaw.
SAM
No, I’m not a thief, I swear! I’m a biologist! I’m just a
fucking biologist, okay?
(SAM stands back up, cowering in fear.)
I saw you guys needed a medic and I figured I could handle it.
It was just a trip to some old pile of rocks. What could go
wrong? I thought I knew enough about anatomy and physiology and
all that shit to get by as a medic, but…but I guess I was wrong.
TALIA
You piece of shit.
(TALIA punches SAM in the face.)
HADRIAN
Miss Macon! That’s quite enough.
TALIA
He lied to us! He needs to face consequences.
HADRIAN
And he will. But not until we return to the surface. We’re a
person down now, and we still need to find the Praxetora. We
might find some small use for him.
TALIA
Paige is dead because of him!
HADRIAN
I warned all of you that this was no fool’s errand. Valnidi is
the deadliest archaeological site in the world. Much of it is
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unmapped, and almost all of it is filled with traps. The seismic
activity doesn’t help, either. Miss Wallace knew the risks. You
all knew the risks.
TALIA
(beat) Fine.
(TALIA gives SAM one last angry look before
storming back over to sit against the wall
by the left hallway. SAM straightens himself
back up. HADRIAN turns to face him.)
HADRIAN
Do not mistake my pragmatism for mercy, Mr. Shaw. You won’t be
receiving any of your pay, and I fully intend to turn you over
to the appropriate authorities when we return. For the remainder
of the expedition, you will be kept under watch at all times,
and you will immediately hand over all of your medical supplies
to Miss Langley.
(SAM hesitates for a moment before going
over to his medical bag and picking it up.
He walks over to FIONA and hands out the bag
to her. She snatches it from him.)
If I even remotely suspect you have lied to me about anything
else, Mr. Shaw, there will be more dire repercussions. Am I
understood?
(SAM nods fearfully.)
Good. Now, it’s late. I know we’ve all had a very…eventful day,
but we should all try to get some rest.
FIONA
Yes, indeed. I’ll take first watch on Shaw.
TALIA
No, I’ve got him.
(TALIA stands and walks over to the rest of
them.)
I’m not gonna sleep well tonight anyway. Don’t worry, I’ve
calmed down. I’m not gonna do anything to him that you guys
wouldn’t.
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HADRIAN
I don’t believe that for second, Miss Macon. I can tell this had
been hard for you, but you need to keep up your strength. Just
lie down and try your best to get some sleep.
FIONA
If he so much as rolls over in his sleeping bag, I’ll kick him
awake.
TALIA
O-okay. (sigh) Thank you, sir.
(TALIA walks back over to her bag and begins
getting ready for bed. HADRIAN, FIONA, and
SAM go over to their bags, too.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)

Scene 3
SETTING:

Two days later, in the same entry
room of Valnidi Temple. The
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entrance to the temple is at the
front of the room. The room has
three hallways (one on the right,
one on the left, and one on the
back wall) leading farther down
into the temple, and each look as
though they are going deeper
underground. The hallway at the
back of the room is behind a
sealed door that conceals it and
appears as a wall. The entrance to
the temple is still blocked by
rubble.
AT RISE:

SAM sits in the corner while
HADRIAN sits at the large piece of
stone that serves as the makeshift
table, looking over some notes on
the carvings and stonework that
the team found earlier. He has
been sitting for nearly an hour,
attempting to uncover any hidden
messages in the translations of
the ancient Dhazgar text FIONA
made.
HADRIAN

Hmmmm…
SAM
I swear to god, if you say “hmmm…” one more time…
HADRIAN
(irritated) Silence, please, Mr. Shaw. I am trying to work this
out.
SAM
You’ve been trying to work that out for nearly an hour now.
HADRIAN
Would you like to try your hand at deciphering it? I don’t
suppose they teach ancient Dhazgar in biology courses.
SAM
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No, they don’t. But I picked up a fair amount in my Ancient
Civilizations class. It was pretty…um, comprehensive.
HADRIAN
Do you honestly believe that, because you paid attention to your
History lessons, you understand how to read ancient Dhazgar
texts better than a lifelong scholar?
SAM
No, that’s not what I meant, sir! It’s just…you’ve kept me under
watch for two days now. Fiona barely even trusts me to eat my
own rations. If you’re not gonna give me anything to do then why
keep me around?
HADRIAN
Son, we’re underground. I don’t have any other options besides
keeping you on the expedition until we return to the surface. If
I had let Miss Macon beat you within an inch of your life, then
we would have to waste time and resources to get you back on
your feet. And, sorry to say, son, but you’re just not worth the
trouble.
(FIONA and TALIA enter from the left
hallway. HADRIAN puts down his notes and
walks over to them.)
FIONA
My lor- (coughs to cover her mistake) Excuse me. Mr. Radley,
sir, I have very exciting news! I found some new carvings on my
excursion. I believe if we combine my notes on them with our
previous ones, we should be able to piece together the location
of the Altar!
HADRIAN
Excellent work, Miss Langley! Show me, at once!
(FIONA walks over to the table and lays out
her notes. HADRIAN retrieves the notes he
was studying earlier and lays them on the
table as well.)
FIONA
You see? These inscriptions here contain the missing fragments
of the ones we found earlier! Ingenious of the Dhazgars to
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scatter the information of the Altar’s location in various
places around the temple.
HADRIAN
Yes, quite. They truly made it as difficult as possible for the
Zerdan Coven or other parties to find the Praxetora.
FIONA
They did. But we found it all the same.
(FIONA gazes up at HADRIAN in admiration.
HADRIAN gives a subtle shake of his head and
she looks back at the notes.)
Alright, it should just take a moment.
(FIONA focus on the notes, rearranging and
combining them until she has pieced together
the directions to the Altar.)
There! I’ve got it!
HADRIAN
Yes! (laughs) Miss Langley, compose these into a single document
for reference before we head out. At long last…after all these
years!
(HADRIAN and FIONA laugh together joyously.
FIONA then takes out her notebook and begins
jotting down the directions in a concise
format.)
TALIA
Great, now we can finally get out of here.
(TALIA glares pointedly at SAM.)
HADRIAN
Fear not, Miss Macon. He’ll get what he deserves soon enough.
You have my word.
TALIA
I’ll hold you to that. How soon can I expect my pay?
HADRIAN
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I promise, the moment we have completed our assignment, you’ll
receive your reward.
TALIA
Good.
FIONA
Done! It looks like the Altar should be in a room just south of
that hallway.
(FIONA gestures toward the right hallway.)
TALIA
What are we waiting for?
(TALIA begins to walk towards the right
hallway. As she passes HADRIAN, he puts his
hand on her shoulder and stops her.)
HADRIAN
No, Miss Macon, this is something Miss Langley and I can handle
on our own. You will remain here and ward over Mr. Shaw while we
retrieve the artifact.
TALIA
(beat) Alright. But if you’re leaving me alone with him, I’m not
making any promises.
HADRIAN
You will. If you injure him, your pay will suffer for it. After
what happened with Miss Wallace, we cannot afford to waste the
limited medical supplies we have on unnecessary injuries.
TALIA
(beat) Fine.
HADRIAN
Good. (to FIONA) Well, Miss Langley, shall we be off?
FIONA
(beaming) After you, sir.
(HADRIAN and FIONA exit down the right
hallway. TALIA and SAM share a tense look
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for a beat. TALIA sits back in her corner. A
beat passes before SAM stands up and begins
to walk over to the large piece of stone
that serves as the makeshift table. Upon
seeing him stand, TALIA immediately stands
as well.)
TALIA
What the fuck are you doing?
SAM
I was just gonna take a look at some of these notes.
TALIA
Why?
SAM
(mumbling) Just trying to help out.
TALIA
What was that?
SAM
I said “I was just trying to help.”
TALIA
Couldn’t have done that sooner?
(TALIA glares at SAM until he sits back down
in corner.)
SAM
(Beat) I…I never meant to hurt anyone. It’s an archaeological
expedition for fuck’s sake. A glorified science field trip! I
didn’t think I’d have toTALIA
Save anyone’s life? Huh? You didn’t think you would have to do
the one fucking thing you signed up for?! Well, guess what? You
thought wrong. And a woman is dead because of that.
SAM
I know! (Beat) I’m sorry. I’m so, so, so sorry.
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(SAM curls up into a ball and begins
sobbing. TALIA storms over to him, grabs him
by the collar, and pins him to the wall.)
TALIA
Cut that shit out right now! Quit wallowing in your own selfpity and making excuses for yourself and being so goddamn
pathetic!
(SAM is stunned. His begins to compose
himself.)
SAM
O-okay…okay…
(TALIA glares at him and keeps her hold on
him for a beat before dropping him. SAM
slumps to the floor and TALIA walks away
from him.)
TALIA
(beat) You can look at your stupid notes if you want. Just don’t
try anything.
SAM
Alright. Thanks.
(SAM gets up and sheepishly walks over to
HADRIAN’s and FIONA’s notes on the large
piece of stone that serves as the makeshift
table. He stands at the table and pours over
them.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)

Scene 4
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SETTING:

Three hours later, in the same
entry room of Valnidi Temple. The
entrance to the temple is at the
front of the room. The room has
three hallways (one on the right,
one on the left, and one on the
back wall) leading farther down
into the temple, and each look as
though they are going deeper
underground. The hallway at the
back of the room is behind a
sealed door that conceals it and
appears as a wall. The entrance to
the temple is still blocked by
rubble.

AT RISE:

SAM stands by the large piece of
stone that serves as the makeshift
table, looking over HADRIAN’s and
FIONA’s notes. TALIA sits against
the wall on the left side of the
room, asleep.
SAM

(gasps) Shit.
(TALIA wakes abruptly and bolts upright. She
quickly stands up and turns to face SAM.)
TALIA
Huh? What is it?
SAM
Oh damn, sorry. I didn’t mean to wake you.
(TALIA walks over to SAM to stand next to
him by the large piece of stone that serves
as the makeshift table.)
TALIA
Well, you did. (yawns) Now, tell me what’s going on?
SAM
Oh, I just figured out something with the notes is all. Or at
least, I think I did. You can go back to sleep, really.
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TALIA
What are you hiding?
SAM
N-nothing, I swear! Just a little thing with the translation.
I’m probably wrong about it anyway.
TALIA
Look, you little shit, I still don’t trust you. Now, spit it out
so I can go back to sleep.
SAM
Um, well…I think Fiona may be wrong about where the Altar is.
TALIA
So you’re not qualified to be a doctor but you are qualified to
be an anthropologist all of a sudden? Awfully suspicious…
SAM
I took an Ancient Civilizations course in college. They taught
us about the Dhazgars and I picked up a little of the language.
TALIA
Please. Fiona’s an expert. She’s probably spent at least a
decade learning about the ancient Dhazgars. You took one class.
So, either you’re definitely wrong or you’ve been hiding
something else from us.
SAM
Mr. Radley said there’d be dire repercussions if he found out
I’d lied about anything else.
TALIA
Oh, believe me, if that’s the case, Mr. Radley is gonna be the
least of your problems! Now, come clean. The longer you wait,
the worse it’ll be for you.
(TALIA steps right up to SAM and intimidates
him. He stumbles back a bit in fear.)
SAM
Okay, okay! Just give me a sec, please! Let me explain!
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TALIA
I am.
(TALIA advances on SAM, forcing him to back
away further.)
Start talking.
SAM
Look, I’m just a fucking nerd, alright? I could identify that
piece of stonework (points to the large piece of stone that
serves as the makeshift table) as Middle Era Valnidi
architecture even if you buried it in rubble. I’ve memorized the
entire line of succession of the Dhazgar Emperors. I could
recite them for you, right now, if you wanted. But, most
importantly, I can read, write, and speak ancient Dhazgar
fluently.
(TALIA grabs SAM by the collar and pulls him
towards her.)
TALIA
So you thought you could just slip in as a doctor and take the
Praxetora, huh? Who is it? Rival archeologists? Thieves? Some
rich collector? Or were you just taking it for yourself?
SAM
My ex-wife.
TALIA
What?
SAM
Yep. Love of my life.
(TALIA releases SAM and takes a step back
from him.)
We met in that Ancient Civilizations class. She and I got put
together for a project on the Dhazgar Empire. We both became
fascinated with them. We spent every second of our free time
delving deeper and deeper into their history, their culture,
their architecture…but most of all, it was their language that
we bonded over. We would spend our weekends practicing it
together, stay up till the early hours of the morning critiquing
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each other’s grammar and debating word choice. By the end of the
term, we had the language nearly memorized. It was our code. Our
secret cant that no one else could understand. No one but us. We
got married the day after we graduated. I was soaring through
the clouds and she was right there with me.
TALIA
You said “ex-wife.”
SAM
We hit the ground eventually. Don’t worry, I’m getting there. I
did want to be a doctor, you know. But after I failed my MCAT, I
settled on just running with my Biology degree. By then, we’d
already had one kid, and our second was on the way. That was we
started to sink. Working in the lab didn’t pay enough. She had
to find work, too, and I took a second job at a car wash. We
were both so busy working, we didn’t see the kids much for a
couple years there. She always resented me for that. “If you’d
just passed your MCAT,” she’d always nag. “Then we wouldn’t have
to raise the kids in this shithole.”
(SAM sits down.)
That went on for a while, and the longer it did, the less
Dhazgar we spoke. She began to forget when to use which verb
conjugation, started mixing up her direct indirect object
pronouns. And then eventually, she couldn’t understand it at all
anymore. I said, “Unen ayarada lannin,” and she looked at me
like I was from another planet. “Stop speaking that gibberish
and man up” she said. Do you know what “Unen ayarada lannin”
means in Dhazgar?
(TALIA shakes her head.)
It means, “I love you.” (Beat) One day, a couple months later, I
decided to surprise her and come home on my lunch break and,
uh…well, I definitely surprised her! (Beat) To top it all off,
the guy was a good friend of ours, too. We’d met him in that
same fucking Ancient Civilizations class, believe it or not. Ted
Kearney. One of my groomsmen. (sighs) She got primary custody,
too. Fact, I’m missing my weekend with them right now.
TALIA
That’s…that’s rough, Shaw. But you still haven’t explained
yourself.
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SAM
When I heard about the expedition, I knew it was my chance. If I
could just get on that expedition, if I could be a part of the
team that recovered the Praxetora! The most important artifact
of the Dhazgars, thought completely lost to history! If I could
do that, I could show her and my kids and even Ted motherfucking
Kearney! And, then, maybe…just maybe…the next time I said “Unen
ayarada lannin” to her, she’d say it back.
TALIA
But, posing as a doctor?
SAM
By the time I tried signing up, they’d already hired Fiona as
the anthropologist. I had to find another in, so I asked around,
dropped a couple thousand bucks, and got the right papers
forged. Now, here I am, and everything’s still the fucking same.
I’m just as much of a failure in here as I was out there.
TALIA
(Beat) You’re right. You are a failure. But not because you keep
fucking up. You’ll only be a failure as long as you keep telling
yourself that. Everyone…(sighs) everyone makes mistakes. For
what it’s worth, I married the wrong person, too. I liked him
well enough, at first. But over time, I started to see
cracks…and he started to leave bruises. Saddest part is I don’t
think I ever really loved him. Not even at our best.
SAM
Wow, that’s…Jesus.
TALIA
Yeah, it was hell. I hated him and I hated myself even more for
not leaving him.
SAM
Why didn’t you?
TALIA
My parents…they aren’t the most open-minded people. Coming out
to them was never an option. I don’t think I even fully realized
it myself at the time we got married, but he was a good cover.
Until he wasn’t anymore.
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SAM
You’re so…I mean, you’re a merc for Christ’s sake! Didn’t you
fight back?
TALIA
I tried. But I wasn’t a merc back then. I had my Physics degree,
but that was about it. I only joined Grey Wind after we got
divorced.
SAM
So, you did leave him, eventually?
TALIA
No. He left me. I met this woman at work…Rose. She was the most
beautiful thing I had ever laid eyes on. From the moment I first
saw her, I finally knew. On that day, I made the decision to
never lie to myself again. Being alone with her was the only
time I could really be happy. He went out late drinking most
nights, so I thought it was safe.
SAM
Until it wasn’t.
TALIA
Until it wasn’t. He came home early one night and that was that.
When my parents found out about the divorce, I decided it was as
good a time as any.
SAM
Guessing it didn’t go too well?
TALIA
That was almost five years ago now. I still haven’t seen my
parents since. In the wake of it all, I realized I need to start
fresh, from the ground up. So, I joined Grey Wind and never
looked back. Now, here I am.
SAM
Wow, sounds like you really picked yourself up by your
bootstraps.
TALIA
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You can, too. It’s not as hard as you think. (deep breath) Look,
I’m not saying I forgive you. That’s definitely not true. You
will face justice for what you did when we get back to the
surface. But we can’t change the past, so there’s no use in
trying to.
(TALIA reaches a hand down to SAM. He takes
it and she pulls him back to his feet.)
Now, what’s this about Fiona mistranslating the directions?
SAM
Oh right! Let me show you.
(SAM and TALIA walk over to stand by the
large piece of stone that serves as the
makeshift table.)
I think she messed up the cardinal layout of these directions.
She said she thought the Altar was south of that hallway,
(points toward the right hallway) but, when I went down that way
with Mr. Radley before, I remember the south side was just a
solid wall. There were no off-shoot hallways.
TALIA
Why does Fiona think it’s south?
SAM
Well, I think Fiona’s mistranslated this piece of text, here.
(points to a marking near the bottom of the notes) Part of this
word is missing; we can only make out the first four letters
with certainty. I believe Fiona thinks this word is “asakin,”
which she has translated as “entrance.” She’s oriented her
cardinal directions around this point being the entrance to the
temple. But “asakin” only means “entrance” in Old Dhazgar.
Valnidi Temple was built during the Golden Age of Rindith, and
during that time, Old Dhazgar had fallen out of use. Hardly any
of the other carvings in the temple are written in it. In fact,
the only things from that era written in Old Dhazgar are the
writings of the Zerdan Coven. They idolized the earlier period
of Dhazgar history during which the Empire conquered a lot of
territory, so they wanted to pay homage to that time by using an
older form of the language. One of the main reasons this temple
was built was to prevent the Zerdan Coven from obtaining the
Praxetora; they weren’t even allowed inside the temple. So, it’s

91

really unlikely that any carvings here would’ve been done in Old
Dhazgar.
TALIA
How could Fiona make a mistake that bad?
SAM
I can’t say for sure, but she has been working pretty hard
translating all these old carvings for Mr. Radley. It’s possible
she’s just a little fatigued and mistranslated this into Old
Dhazgar instead. Anyways, like I said before, we can only make
out the first four letters of the word Fiona mistranslated. As
opposed to the Old Dhazgar “asakin” for entrance, I think the
real word here would’ve likely been “asakith,” which roughly
translates to “relic” or “treasure” in Dhazgar. I think this is
supposed to indicate the location of the Praxetora, which means
these directions are inverted.
(SAM shifts the notes around so the
directions are turned right side up.)
Instead of being to the south, the Altar should really be to the
north, right about here.
(SAM points to the marking, which is now at
the top of the notes rather than the
bottom.)
TALIA
Huh. Nice work, Shaw. We should tell Mr. Radley and Fiona as
soon as they –
(FIONA enters from the right hallway,
looking flustered.)
Oh, hey, Fiona! Perfect timing! We –
FIONA
What do you think you’re doing?
(FIONA walks right up to TALIA and SAM.)
Why are you looking at my notes?
TALIA
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Shaw was giving them a read and he found something important.
Apparently you made an error earlier.
FIONA
Oh really? Since when does this fraud know more Dhazgar than me?
SAM
I spent a lot of my life studying it. I know it like the back of
my hand. You just missed this word here –
(SAM tries to point to the mistranslated
word, but FIONA bats his hand away. He backs
away from the large piece of stone that
serves as the makeshift table.)
FIONA
Don’t presume to touch my notes! You’re still under watch. (to
TALIA) And you. You were supposed to be holding his leash, not
letting him loose.
TALIA
He was just looking at the notes, I don’t –
FIONA
And did you ever consider that he might be reading them so he
could steal our hard-earned discoveries and hand them over to
some other employer? Or that he might have been trying to find
the Praxetora so he could snatch it right out from under us?
Hmm?
(TALIA is silent.)
(scoffs) I really expected better from you Miss Macon. I thought
you hated him even more than the rest of us did. But I was
wrong, I suppose. You’re quickly proving to be just as useless
as him. Or Miss Wallace, for that matter.
TALIA
(beat) Did you find it or not?
FIONA
(caught off-guard) Well, ah…no, we haven’t located the Altar
yet, but I’m certain we’re narrowing in on –
TALIA
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(angered) Then how about you get the fuck over yourself for one
goddamn second and listen to what Shaw has to say?
(FIONA is speechless, caught off-guard by
TALIA’s sudden boldness. She swallows hard
and gives a curt nod to SAM, who steps
forward to stand at the large piece of stone
that serves as the makeshift table again.)
SAM
You see this word here? (points to the marking)
FIONA
(clears throat) I do.
SAM
Well, I think you mistook it for the Old Dhazgar “asakin.” More
likely it’s “asakith.”
FIONA
Oh. (beat) I see, so that would mean –
SAM
Your directions were upside-down. The Altar’s to the north, not
the south.
FIONA
Ah. Glad you caught that.
SAM
Don’t mention it.
(SAM walks away from the large piece of
stone that serves as the makeshift table and
sits in the back corner by the right
hallway.)
FIONA
In light of this, I think it
hallway. (points to the left
indeed inverted, it’s likely
be further down that hallway

imperative that I inspect the other
hallway) If the directions were
that the entrance to the Altar may
instead.
TALIA
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What about Mr. Radley? He’s still looking for it down that way,
right? (points to the right hallway)
FIONA
Yes. We went up and down the hallway for a long time, but
eventually he sent me back here while he continued to search.
TALIA
Well, we need to tell him he’s searching in the wrong place.
FIONA
Quite. Would you go run along and handle
Macon? I want to keep Shaw with me while
other hallway. In case I… miss anything.
the same mistake twice. (looks pointedly

that please, Miss
I go search down the
It’d be a shame to make
at SAM)

TALIA
Ok, sure. I’ll be back with Mr. Radley soon.
(TALIA exits down the right hallway. After
she is gone, FIONA takes a few steps towards
the right hallway and peers down it. After
she is sure that TALIA is far enough away,
FIONA smiles for a moment, before letting
her face drop again as she turns back to
face SAM.)
FIONA
Alright, Shaw. Gather those notes and bring them with us. Let’s
go and see if your translation is correct after all.
(SAM starts to gather up all the notes that
lie on the large piece of stone that serves
as the makeshift table. FIONA takes a few
steps toward the left hallway. SAM stops
picking up the notes for a moment, staring
at one of the pages. When FIONA realizes SAM
isn’t following her, she stops and turns to
face him.)
Shaw, hurry up and stop wasting my time. What are you doing?
(SAM shakes himself out of his thoughts, but
still stares at the page.)
SAM

95

Sorry, I was just thinking.
FIONA
About what?
(SAM puts the page down and looks up at
FIONA, making eye contact with her.)
SAM
I just…it still seems weird to me that you would think to
translate the text into Old Dhazgar.
FIONA
I have been working diligently for the entire course of this
expedition translating every rubbing, carving, and bas-relief
that Mr. Radley has tasked me with. On the other hand, you have
failed at the one thing you were brought here for and got lucky
catching my one, singular mistake. Do not lecture me about
errors.
SAM
I’m sorry. Look, I wasn’t trying to FIONA
I contain more knowledge about the Dhazgar Empire in my index
finger than you do in your entire, worthless brain. It was one
word.
SAM
I wasn’t talking about that. I was talking about this.
(SAM holds up the page. It is completed
written in Old Dhazgar.)
Why would you translate a copy of your notes in Old Dhazgar, as
well? I don’t get it.
(FIONA is momentarily taken aback, but
quickly regains her composure.)
FIONA
(clears throat) I…I suppose I must have made another error. I
had intended to summarize my notes into a single sheet for
easier use. (grits teeth) Good thing that you caught it.
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SAM
(shakes his head) No. Mr. Radley vetted us all very thoroughly.
He chose you because you were the best he could find.
Mistranslating a single word? Sure, I can buy that. But a whole
page of notes? No. You wouldn’t’ve made this big of a mistake. I
Think you did this intentionally…unless you’re just as
unequipped at your role here as I was at mine.
(FIONA takes a deep breath, steels herself,
and begins to slowly walk towards SAM.)
FIONA
Since you’re so smart, why don’t you tell me what it is exactly
that you suspect I’m hiding?
SAM
Well, um…I don’t know exactly, but judging from how well the
majority of your other translations went, I’d say it’s not
likely that you’re concealing being under-qualified. Mr. Radley
would’ve probably caught you by now. So, that means you probably
wrote those notes on purpose.
(SAM takes a step away from FIONA’s
direction. FIONA continues advancing slowly
and smiles.)
FIONA
Mm-hmm. Please, do go on.
SAM
Well, that’s the part that doesn’t make much sense. You already
have texts of your notes in the original Dhazgar and in English.
So why make a copy of them in Old Dhazgar, too?
FIONA
C’mon, Shaw. Use all the brainpower in that little mind of
yours. I’m sure you can figure it out.
(FIONA gets even closer to SAM and stops
right in front of him. She draws her knife
out behind her back so SAM can’t see it. SAM
is lost in thought for a moment trying to
figure out the answer to FIONA’s question.)
SAM
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The notes aren’t for you. They’re for someone else.
(FIONA nods.)
For the museum?
(FIONA laughs and shakes her head.)
For a rival organization? One that must value Old Dhazgar enough
to want a copy of the location of the Praxetora written in it.
(SAM gasps and opens his eyes wide as he
realizes the answer.)
FIONA
You know, Shaw, you’ve really proven to be the thorn in my side
through and through this expedition. Right up to the very end.
Well, you insufferable little twat, you got me. And now, I’ve
got you. It would have been so much easier to do this down the
hallway, like I did with that disgusting wretch, Wallace. Oh,
well. I suppose I’ll enjoy it just as much no matter where I do
it.
(FIONA draws her knife out from behind her
back and thrusts it at SAM. SAM just barely
manages to catch her wrist in time to stop
her from stabbing him, and they proceed to
struggle with the knife, each holding it and
pushing in opposite directions. SAM turns
his head to shout down the right hallway.)
SAM
Macon! Mr. Radley!
FIONA
(hisses) Quiet, you!
SAM
Macon, help! She’s gonna kill me!!!
(FIONA removes one of her hands from the
knife and covers SAM’s mouth with it.
Without both of her hands on the knife, SAM
is able to overpower her grip. He twists her
arm away and disarms her.)
FIONA
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(snarls) Damn you!
(FIONA kicks SAM in the groin. He lets go of
FIONA’s wrists, stumbles backwards, and
doubles over in pain. FIONA retrieves her
knife and advances on SAM again. She shoves
him to his knees.)
FIONA
You don’t know how much I’ve been looking forward to this. I
want you to know that ridding myself of your miserable presence
will be the zenith of my day.
SAM
Macon! Macon, help!
(FIONA walks around behind SAM. She grabs
him by the hair and pulls his head back to
expose his throat. FIONA leans down to
whisper right into SAM’s ear. SAM struggles
against FIONA’s grip and cries out. He lacks
the strength to break her hold.)
FIONA
Oh, Shaw. (sighs) She’s too far down the path by now. By the
time she gets here, it will be too late for you. I’ll make
something up, say it was another trap, or that you felt so
guilty about Wallace that you took your own life. And if she
does find out, I’ll just dispose of her, too. Shhhhhhh, Shaw.
Hush now. Listen.
(SAM continues to struggle and cry out, but
he soon quiets down a little.)
Do you hear that?
SAM
Hear what? I hear nothing.
FIONA
Exactly. Nothing. No one is coming to save you.
(Just then, TALIA’s footsteps can be heard
approaching from the right hallway. FIONA
perks her head up to listen. SAM takes
advantage of her momentary distraction to
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break her grip and free himself. He is able
to get a few steps away from FIONA before
she manages to catch him again. SAM is
standing now, but FIONA stands right behind
him, holding him in a headlock. She brings
her knife up towards his throat. At that
moment, TALIA enter from the right hallway.)
TALIA
Shaw?!
(TALIA notices FIONA is holding SAM.)
(gasps) Langley, what are you doing?!
(FIONA grunts in irritation and whirls
around to face TALIA, still maintaining her
grip on SAM. This obviously turns SAM around
to face TALIA, too.)
FIONA
Macon! This little lying snake tried to betray us. He thought he
could fool us a second time! The nerve on him! Can you believe
it?
(TALIA looks into SAM’s eyes, and then looks
into FIONA’s.)
TALIA
No. I don’t believe it for a second.
(TALIA draws her pistol from its holster and
aims it at FIONA.)
Let him go. Now!
(FIONA presses her knife against SAM’s
throat.)
FIONA
Stay back, Macon! Drop your gun or I’ll slit his throat!
SAM
Don’t do it, Macon! The moment you do, she’ll just kill me
anyway! She killed Wallace, it wasn’t a trap –
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(FIONA covers SAM’s mouth with the hand that
isn’t holding the knife to his throat.)
FIONA
Enough! Don’t listen to this sniveling snake, Macon.
TALIA
Is…is that true? Did you really kill Paige?
FIONA
He’s lying. You can’t trust a word out of his mouth, you know
that. Just put your gun down and I’ll explain everything.
(TALIA keeps her gun pointed at FIONA.)
I said, drop it! Now!
(SAM bites down on FIONA’s hand. FIONA cries
out in pain and pulls her hand away,
allowing SAM to escape her grasp. He runs
over behind TALIA.)
FIONA
You worm! Fuck you!
SAM
Oh, give it a rest, you goddamn psycho!
TALIA
Why’d you do it, Langley? Why did you kill her?!
FIONA
(chuckles) So, my suspicions were right after all. You really
were infatuated with her.
TALIA
Why?! Tell me why! Right now or I’ll shoot!
FIONA
She was a detriment to our expedition. She was slowing us down.
Nothing but dead weight. And on top of that, she was scum.
Worthless vermin. Nothing but human garbage. (spits)
TALIA
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You fucking bitch!
FIONA
Oh, but I saved you, Macon. She was just a filthy little junkie.
She would’ve said or done anything to help herself. She tricked
you. Wallace only wanted to use you for her own purposes. She
would’ve strung you along, forced you to support her while she
indulged her disgusting habit. She was wrapping her around her
finger. Can’t you see you that, you idiot? I did you a favor
when I bled her like a stuck pig.
SAM
Enough! Macon, just shoot her in the leg or something! We need
to restrain her. Once Mr. Radley gets back, we can all decide
what to do with her.
FIONA
(sarcastic) Oh, yes, Macon. Shaw is almost as pathetic as your
precious Wallace was, and certainly just as trustworthy. You
should listen to him. (cackles)
TALIA
No. You’re wrong. You’re the liar. Right before she died, Paige
told me something. One single whispered word. I almost didn’t
hear it, it was so faint. She said, “snake.” I didn’t know what
she meant at first. But now I understand. She was trying to warn
me about you. (deep breath) Now, give it up, Langley. Put your
knife down, kick it over here, and get down on your knees. It’s
over.
FIONA
(cries out in rage) Never! I’ll not be defeated by you, you
insignificant grunt!
TALIA
Don’t!
(FIONA throws her knife at TALIA. SAM shoves
her aside and FIONA’s knife hits him in his
left arm. As he falls to the ground, crying
out in pain, FIONA charges towards them,
readying to attack again. TALIA turns to
face her and shoots her in the neck. FIONA
falls to the floor, holding her neck with
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one hand. She tries to crawl away from them,
but she is losing a lot of blood. TALIA
walks over to her and watches as she bleeds
out on the floor. Once she is sure that
FIONA is dead, TALIA holsters her gun and
goes over to SAM. She helps him to his
feet.)
Are you alright?
SAM
(groans) Yeah, I think so. It just hit my arm, nothing vital.
The bandages and medical supplies should still be in Langley’s
pack.
(TALIA helps SAM over to the large piece of
stone that serves as the makeshift table and
helps him sit down on it. She then walks
over to FIONA’s pack, retrieves the medical
supplies, and returns to SAM with them.)
I know…(grunts in pain) I know you probably don’t have much
faith in my medical knowledge after what happened, but this
should be pretty simple. I can probably talk you through it.
TALIA
I had some basic first aid training in Grey Wind. I think I can
figure it out.
SAM
Thanks, by the way. For, you know…saving my life and all.
TALIA
You saved mine too, Shaw. Don’t worry about it.
SAM
It’s Sam. Call me Sam.
TALIA
Talia.
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(TALIA grips the knife and begins to pull it
out of SAM’s arm. SAM cries out in pain as
she does so.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)

Scene 5
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SETTING:

One hour later, in the same entry
room of Valnidi Temple. The
entrance to the temple is at the
front of the room. The room has
three hallways (one on the right,
one on the left, and one on the
back wall) leading farther down
into the temple, and each look as
though they are going deeper
underground. The hallway at the
back of the room is behind a
sealed door that conceals it and
appears as a wall. The entrance to
the temple is still blocked by
rubble.

AT RISE:

SAM sits at the large piece of
stone that serves as the makeshift
table. The knife has been removed
from his arm and his wound has
been bandaged up. TALIA stands
next to him. HADRIAN stands in
front of them, facing away from
them. He looks distressed.
HADRIAN

The Zerdan Coven? Are you sure?
SAM
Yes, sir. I have no doubt. Why else would she need to translate
the text into Old Dhazgar?
HADRIAN
Was there really no way to…
TALIA
I gave her plenty of chances. She refused to back down, and then
she attacked us. She left me no choice, sir.
HADRIAN
Yes, yes, of course (sighs) I understand. Perhaps if I’d been
there I could’ve stopped her. If I hadn’t wasted so much time
searching for the Altar, in the wrong place no less, maybe I
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would’ve gotten back in time. I might’ve been able to talk some
sense into her, to end this without more bloodshed.
SAM
There’s no use in dwelling on the past, sir. It’ll only bring
more pain.
HADRIAN
I know, I know. It’s just…such a shame, is all. I’d known Fiona
for years. She was trusted colleague of mine and… and she was a
beloved friend. To think, right under my nose this entire time…
(HADRIAN sits down on a piece of rubble and
hangs his head in his hands.)
(sighs) Well, what’s done is done, I suppose. Shaw, are you
certain you’ve corrected Fiona’s mistranslation?
SAM
Yes, sir. The Altar should be somewhere to the north of here,
and the entrance should be just a short ways down there. (points
to the left hallway)
(HADRIAN stands up and walks over to SAM.)
HADRIAN
Alright.
(HADRIAN starts to walk towards the left
hallway. TALIA walks over to him and puts a
hand on his shoulder.)
TALIA
Sir, you’re exhausted. Please let me go.
(HADRIAN shrugs TALIA’s hand off his
shoulder.)
HADRIAN
No! I’ve devoted my entire life to this. And, after everything
that’s happened… I do this.
SAM
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Wait, sir. I have a hunch about something here with the
translation. The entrance to the Altar might not be exactly what
we think it is.
HADRIAN
Oh? Care to enlighten me, then?
SAM
Well…it’s probably better if I just go with you and show you.
HADRIAN
(beat) Very well. But don’t get in my way.
SAM
I’ll try my best, sir. (to TALIA) We’ll be back before you know
it.
(SAM gathers his notes from the large piece
of stone that serves as the makeshift
table.)
TALIA
Sounds good.
SAM
Oh, and um, keep on eye on that wall, (points to the back wall)
will ya?
TALIA
(turns to look at the back wall) Um…okay. Why?
SAM
You’ll see, don’t worry. If my guess is correct, this should
only take a moment.
(SAM walks over to HADRIAN.)
If you’ll follow me, sir.
HADRIAN
Alright. After you.
(SAM exits down the left hallway, with
HADRIAN following him. TALIA sits down at
the large piece of stone that serves as the
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makeshift table. She glances behind her at
the back wall.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)
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Scene 6
SETTING:

Thirty minutes later, in the same
entry room of Valnidi Temple. The
entrance to the temple is at the
front of the room. The room has
three hallways (one on the right,
one on the left, and one on the
back wall) leading farther down
into the temple, and each look as
though they are going deeper
underground. The hallway at the
back of the room is behind a
sealed door that conceals it and
appears as a wall. The entrance to
the temple is still blocked by
rubble.

AT RISE:

TALIA sits at the large piece of
stone that serves as the makeshift
table, looking at the back wall.
Suddenly, the sealed door that
conceals the back hallway opens up
to reveal the Altar of Rindith.
The Praxetora sits on a pedestal
in the center of the Altar. Two
ancient swords hang on the walls
of the Altar, one of the left side
and one on the right side. Behind
the pedestal on which the
Praxetora sits lies the entrance
to the back hallway.
TALIA

(gasps) What the…
(TALIA takes a few tentative steps towards
the Altar. HADRIAN and SAM come running in
from the left hallway.)
SAM
Yes! It worked!
TALIA
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(turns around to face SAM and HADRIAN) I don’t understand, how
did you(SAM runs up to TALIA. HADRIAN walks slowly
closer and closer to the Altar, gazing at
the Praxetora.)
SAM
I thought that the marking for “entrance” on the directions was
too simple for the Dhazgars. There must’ve been more to it. I
thought, maybe the Altar wasn’t actually north of the hallway,
but connecting to this room instead. And then the “entrance”
marking might’ve been a pressure plate or other trigger on the
wall that could open the door! It’s exactly the kind of thing
the Dhazgars would do! Who’d think to look for the most sacred,
valuable piece of treasure right near the temple’s main
entrance?
TALIA
Sam, that’s genius!
SAM
It was a shot in the dark, really. I had no evidence, just a
wild, instinctive hunch. (looks at the Altar) I just can’t
believe it actually worked!
TALIA
And the hallway behind it?
SAM
If these directions are correct, that hallway should lead to a
secret exit from the temple!
TALIA
The way out?! Sam, you did it!
(TALIA rushes towards SAM and gives him a
hug. By now, HADRIAN has walked right up to
the entrance to the Altar. He is still
gazing at the Praxetora, transfixed by it.)
HADRIAN
(tearing up) It’s…it’s so…beautiful.
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(TALIA and SAM break off their hug and walk
up to stand next to HADRIAN.)
SAM
The Praxetora…hundreds of explorers have searched tried to find
it over the centuries.
TALIA
And we’re the only ones who actually did it!
SAM
We’re probably the first people to even lay eyes on it in
thousands of years.
HADRIAN
I have made history.
(HADRIAN walks right up to the Praxetora and
reaches a hand out towards it.)
SAM
Oh, be careful, sir! It might be booby trapped.
(HADRIAN’s hand hovers a few inches from the
Praxetora, but he does not touch it.)
HADRIAN
Oh, I’m aware, son. Don’t worry, I’m not going to move it.
(HADRIAN withdraws his hand and turns to
face TALIA.)
But you will.
TALIA
Sir?
HADRIAN
I’ve had this moment planned out for a while now. Removing the
Praxetora from its pedestal may do nothing at all…or it may do
everything at once. But, if you do as I tell you, Miss Macon,
you will have nothing to fear.
TALIA
Uh, okay, if you say so.
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SAM
Shouldn’t we swap it out with something of the same weight?
HADRIAN
No. That’s a terrible idea. Just…please, follow my instructions
very carefully. Now, Miss Macon, come over here and stand next
to me, nice and slowly.
TALIA
Alright.
(TALIA walks up to the pedestal to stand
next to HADRIAN.)
HADRIAN
Perfect.
(HADRIAN turns to look back at the
Praxetora.)
(sighs) Oh, Fiona. If only you were here to see it…
(HADRIAN wheels around quickly, grabbing
TALIA’s gun out of its holster and pointing
it at her head. He backs a few steps away
from her.)
SAM
What are youHADRIAN
Don’t move! Both of you. Not an inch!
(Neither SAM nor TALIA move.)
Shaw, come in here and stand next to her.
(SAM hesitates for a moment, frozen in
fear.)
TALIA
Sam, do it!
(SAM steps into the Altar and stands next to
TALIA. HADRIAN then slowly backs out of the
Altar until he stands in the entry room of
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the temple, still keeping his gun pointed at
TALIA.)
HADRIAN
Good. Now, Miss Macon, if you would be so kind as to remove the
Praxetora from its pedestal.
SAM
You’re not willing to take the chance yourself. You fucking
coward!
HADRIAN
Quiet, you!
TALIA
You’re not going to kill us. If you won’t risk setting off the
trap yourself, then you need us alive.
HADRIAN
You’re right, I do need you. However, I don’t need both of you.
(HADRIAN shoots SAM in his right leg. SAM
cries out and falls to the ground in pain,
clutching his leg.)
TALIA
Sam!
(TALIA takes a step towards SAM.)
HADRIAN
Not another step! Or the next one goes between his eyes!
(TALIA stops moving.)
Now, Miss Macon, please obey my instructions.
(TALIA swallows hard nervously and nods at
HADRIAN. She turns around and walks toward
the Praxetora. She stops right in front of
the pedestal and looks back at HADRIAN.)
I’ve waited for this moment my entire life. If you make me wait
much longer I might just kill him anyway.
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(TALIA turns back to the Praxetora. She
takes a deep breath before carefully
removing it from the pedestal. She tenses
up, awaiting any booby traps that she may
have just triggered. After a beat, she
relaxes and turns back to face HADRIAN. Just
then, the temple begins to shake. HADRIAN
loses his footing and falls to the ground,
TALIA’s gun falling out of his hand and
skittering across the floor. TALIA and SAM
are both shook by the rumbling as well. The
Praxetora falls out of TALIA’s hand and
lands near where SAM lies on the floor. At
the back of the Altar, a concealed door
comes down and seals the entrance to the
back hallway. After a beat, the rumbling
subsides slightly, but not completely.
HADRIAN and TALIA stand up, and SAM is able
to sit up from his position on the floor.
They all look around and see that the gun
has skittered all the way across the room
and lies near the rubble blocking the
entrance to the temple. They all share a
look with each other before they each leap
into action. HADRIAN goes for the Praxetora,
but SAM scrambles over to it and gets hold
of it first. Seeing this, TALIA runs over to
the sword that hangs on the left wall of the
Altar. As HADRIAN tries to wrench the
Praxetora from SAM’s hands, TALIA pulls the
sword free and walks over to them.)
TALIA
Get away from him!
(HADRIAN turns towards TALIA. She raises her
sword up to his neck, the tip of the blade
only a few inches away from his skin.
HADRIAN stands up slowly, his hands raised
in the air.)
You’ll answer for this when we get back to the surface. Sam,
there should be some rope in my bag. Go-

114

(Just then, the temple is rocked with
another strong tremor. TALIA and HADRIAN
both fall to the ground again, and SAM falls
back down as well. HADRIAN uses this
opportunity to scramble into the Altar,
barely making it there before the tremor
forces him to stumble and fall to the ground
once more. After a beat, the rumbling
partially subsides once more. SAM sits up
again. HADRIAN stands up and grabs the sword
that hangs on the right wall of the Altar.
TALIA stands up and runs over to HADRIAN,
but by the time she gets to him, he has
already pulled the sword free and turned to
face her.)
TALIA
For God’s sake, we’ve already got the Praxetora!
HADRIAN
You’ve got the Praxetora. My Praxetora.
TALIA
Mr. Radley, please listen to me! Right now, we need find a way
out or we’re all gonna die down here. Just put the sword down.
HADRIAN
No! I have poured all the labor of my years into this. I’ve
emptied my coffers on resources, chased whispers to the corners
of the earth, eliminated anyone who stood in my way! I have
fought and fought and fought. And I’ve come too far to stop
fighting now.
SAM
You’re with the Zerdan Coven, too, aren’t you? Langley was just
a pawn.
HADRIAN
Fiona was more than you could ever hope to be! She was my best
agent…and my closest companion…you will pay for what you did to
her, scum!
TALIA
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You had her kill Paige! You tried to have Sam killed, too. And
just for some stupid artifact.
HADRIAN
On my 18th birthday, I pledged to the Coven that I would recover
the Praxetora. And everything I have ever done since that day
has been in service to that goal. I will be the man who ushered
in our New Golden Age. I was born to reforge the Dhazgar Empire
of old. It is my destiny. And you will not take it from me!
(HADRIAN cries out and rushes at TALIA. They
engage in sword fight. While they are
fighting, SAM crawls across the room to
TALIA’s gun. Just as he reaches it, another
rumble rocks the temple. HADRIAN and TALIA
both stumble to the ground. SAM falls over
and the Praxetora flies out of his hand and
skitters across the floor. After a beat, the
rumbling partially subsides once more.
HADRIAN stands back up and runs over to the
Praxetora and picks it up. TALIA runs over
to him, ready to attack. SAM has grabbed
TALIA’s gun by now and turns to face HADRIAN
and TALIA. He fires the gun at HADRIAN, but
misses because of the rumbling. HADRIAN is
distracted by the shot, and turns to face
SAM. TALIA takes advantage of the
opportunity and stabs HADRIAN through the
chest. HADRIAN cries out falls over,
dropping his sword, but still clutching the
Praxetora to his chest. As he bleeds out, he
crawls over to the large piece of stone that
serves as the makeshift table.)
HADRIAN
It’s mine, mine…mine! I will fulfill my destiny! (grunts) I will
bring peace. I will…I will…
(HADRIAN sits up against the large piece of
stone that serves as the makeshift table and
lets out a groan as he dies. The Praxetora
falls from his hands. TALIA picks it up and
helps SAM to his feet, supporting him with
one arm around him.)
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TALIA
What now? This entire place is about to come down on our heads
if we can’t find a way out of here.
SAM
I have an idea. Help me over to the Altar.
(TALIA helps SAM limp over to the Altar.)
Give it to me.
(TALIA hands the Praxetora to SAM. He takes
a deep breath before placing it on the
pedestal. For a beat, the rumbling
continues, but, gradually, it subsides and
stops completely. The moment it does, the
concealed door at the back of the Altar
opens once more, unsealing the back hallway.
TALIA and SAM share a laugh of joy.)
Alright, let’s go home.
TALIA
But the Praxetora?
SAM
I don’t know about you, but after all the trouble this thing’s
been, I think it’s fine right where it is.
TALIA
I think so too.
(TALIA and SAM exit through the back
hallway.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF PLAY)
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APPENDIX B: THE EXPEDITION OF WHISPERS (FINAL DRAFT)
This was the fourth and final draft of the play, which I primarily completed the week
of December 8, 2019. Following this, I continued working on a series of minor
rewrites throughout the rehearsal process of the show. I completed the last of the
rewrites the week of February 9, 2020.
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THE EXPEDITION OF WHISPERS
__________________________

A Play in One Act
by
Nate Pereira

Corvallis, OR 97330
Phone: (503) 789-1123
E-mail: pereirna@oregonstate.edu
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Cast of Characters
Hadrian Radley:

A professor and curator of a history
museum.

Talia Macon:

A combat-trained ex-mercenary and
demolitions expert.

Sam Shaw:

A biologist with comprehensive medical
experience.

Paige Wallace:

An archaeologist.

Fiona Langley:

An anthropologist, fluent in ancient
languages.

Pronunciation Guide
Dhazgar: (DAHZ-gar)
Valnidi: (Vahl-NIH-dee)
Praxetora: (Prax-eh-TOHR-ah)
Rhonelor Rindith: (RON-eh-lore RIHN-dihth)
Zerdan Coven: (ZEHR-den CUV-en)
Unen ayarada lannin: (OO-nehn ai-YAHR-ah-dah LAHN-in)
Asakin: (uh-SAH-kihn)
Asakith: (uh-SAH-kihth)

Scene
Archaeological dig site in Valnidi Temple, present-day India.

Time
1937.

1

Scene 1
SETTING:

The entry room of Valnidi Temple.
The room has three passages (one
on the right, one on the left, and
one on the back wall). The passage
at the back of the room is behind
a sealed door that conceals it and
appears as a wall.

AT RISE:

The earth groans and shakes as a
cave-in occurs. The left passage
is blocked by rubble, as is the
entrance to the temple. HADRIAN,
TALIA, and PAIGE all start onstage. The actual cave-in itself
should occur before the lights
come up.
TALIA

Whoa!
PAIGE
(stumbling) Agh! Damnit!
HADRIAN
What’s happening?
TALIA
Cave-in, I think!
PAIGE
Son of a bitch!
HADRIAN
Bloody hell! Everyone hold on to something!
(The cave-in finishes. When the lights come
up, we see HADRIAN, TALIA, and PAIGE, who
lies on the floor.)
HADRIAN
Is everyone alright?
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PAIGE
Uh, I think I’m okay, just gimme–
TALIA
Whoa! Easy, easy!
PAIGE
Yeah, guess I’m not so okay after all. Damnit.
(TALIA lays PAIGE back down on the floor.)
HADRIAN
Oh, for god’s sake! The entrance!
TALIA
Huh?
(PAIGE hisses in pain as TALIA touches her
shin.)
TALIA
Damn. Something’s messed up.
HADRIAN
Miss Macon, please have a look at this debris.
(TALIA starts rolling up PAIGE’s pant leg.)
PAIGE
No, don’t bother! Best to just wait for Dr. Shaw to handle it.
TALIA
We have no idea how long it might be till he and Fiona come
back. For all we know, they might be trapped right now. Let me
just –
PAIGE
Look, I’m sure it’s just a little banged up.
TALIA
Well, I could at least see if anything’s brok–
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PAIGE
You wanna make yourself useful? Why don’t you do your job and
clear that rubble?
HADRIAN
Try lifting here.
TALIA
Alright, geez. Yeah, that ain’t budging.
PAIGE
Well, that confirms it. I’m gonna die in this old cursed tomb.
HADRIAN
Do you have anything that could clear this?
TALIA
Hmm…yeah, I think so.
(TALIA rummages through her bag.)
PAIGE
Agh! Damn this hurts like a son of a bitch! What the hell’s
taking them so long?
HADRIAN
I hope they’re not in any trouble. We should check on them.
PAIGE
Yeah, go do that.
TALIA
And leave you like this?
HADRIAN
The best thing we can do to help her is to find Dr. Shaw and
bring him back here as quickly as possible.
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TALIA
Alright. Let me just set this first.
(HADRIAN exits. TALIA pulls out a stick of
dynamite and places it on the rubble
blocking the entrance.)
Don’t worry, Paige. We’ll be back before you know it.
PAIGE
Sounds good.
(TALIA exits. PAIGE stands up, uninjured.
She opens her bag and pulls out her broken
opium pipe and opium supply before dumping
them all out behind the rubble of the
blocked left passage. Just then, PAIGE hears
the sounds of the rest of the group
returning.)
PAIGE
Oh god! No, no, no!
(PAIGE intentionally breaks her ankle using
some rubble. She falls to the ground and
crawls back to the same position she was in
before. HADRIAN, TALIA, SAM, and FIONA all
enter.)
TALIA
Paige, we found them! These two were fine. They were just busy
staring at some real fancy carvings.
FIONA
Uncovering the past is what we’re here to do, isn’t it?
PAIGE
You can uncover whatever you want as long as you fix my goddamn
leg first!
SAM
Okay. Yeah, that doesn’t look good. I should probably make a
splint or some-…Darnit!
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PAIGE
What is it?
SAM
My bag! I must’ve left down the hall!
TALIA
Well, go get it, then!
SAM
I will, in a minute. For now, I got an idea.
(SAM takes a bandana and begins to wrap
PAIGE’s ankle. FIONA walks to the rubble
blocking the entrance and picks up the
dynamite.)
FIONA
Miss Macon, were you really thinking of detonating this in an
already collapsing ruin?
TALIA
Oh yeah, that. It’s only a small stick, made for a localized
explosion.
FIONA
Is that so? Professor Radley, are you certain you’ve hired the
right mercenary?
HADRIAN
Her credentials were quite extensive, I assure you. I believe
this is a simple misunderstanding, Miss Langley.
FIONA
Macon, Valnidi Temple is almost a thousand years old. There’s
really no telling how well it will hold up against modern
explosives, no matter how “localized” their detonations might
be. Especially considering recent seismic activity.
(FIONA hands the dynamite to TALIA.)
TALIA
Of course, sir. My apologies.
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HADRIAN
No harm done, Miss Macon.
(By this point, SAM has managed to finish
his makeshift wrapping around PAIGE’s
ankle.)
SAM
You’re going to have to keep that on there for the rest of the
expedition. I’ll keep an eye out for something we could use as a
crutch.
PAIGE
Bummer. I was really looking forward to being dead weight.
Thanks, doc.
SAM
Just doin’ my job.
TALIA
The rubble around the entrance is too heavy to move. If it’s not
safe to blow it, what should we do? If another quake hits while
we’re still trapped in here…
PAIGE
Yeah, it’d be hard to get paid if I got crushed under a few feet
of solid rock.
SAM
Well, statistically speaking, Valnidi is the deadliest
archaeological site in the world. More people have died here
than in any other.
PAIGE
So, was that supposed to make me feel better or…?
FIONA
Oh, calm down. It’s only an ankle.
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PAIGE

SAM

Excuse me?! This is way more

Oh, why’d I have to open

than I signed up for. I swear to-

my big mouth? I’m sure
you’ll be-

HADRIAN
Please, everyone. I understand this situation is not ideal, but
we need to stay focused. This expedition is one of the greatest
undertakings in archaeological history! The Praxetora is the
jewel of the Dhazgar Empire! The Holy Grail of the Indian
subcontinent! Half the world thinks it lost to history, and the
other half believes it never existed in the first place. I’ve
been the curator of the Museum of the Dhazgars for over a decade
now, and Miss Langley has studied them for even longer. But we
can’t do it alone. I knew I needed a guard, preferably one with
expertise in demolitions. I needed a doctor in case anything
went wrong. And, I needed an archaeologist, someone to help me
navigate the temple. Out of hundreds of candidates, I picked all
of you. You may not know one other very well yet, but, in time,
I know you’ll come to trust each other as much as I do. And I
will need every one of you if we’re going to pull this off. Now,
tell me, did I hire the right people for this job?
FIONA
You have my word.
SAM
Yes, sir!
TALIA
Absolutely.
PAIGE
I’ll do my part, don’t worry.
HADRIAN
Good. We will make history together. I promise.
PAIGE
Yeah, yeah, great speech and all. Does anyone have any actual
ideas on how we can get out of here?
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FIONA
I think I can answer that. The Praxetora should be located in a
room known as the Altar of Rindith. There are hidden exits and
entrances to Valnidi all over the temple. Although the exact
location of the Altar has never been discovered, the tunnel
network is vast. So, my supposition is that at least one of
those hidden exits should link up to the Altar.
TALIA
So, once we find the Praxetora, we’ll also find our way out?
FIONA
If my theory is correct.
HADRIAN
Excellent. Well, for now I think Miss Langley and I should
resume inspecting some of those carvings. If we can translate
some of that stonework, it might point us in the right
direction.
TALIA
Don’t go too far. We can’t afford to get split up in here.
HADRIAN
Yes, quite right. In the meantime, the two of you could try
clearing that rubble.
(HADRIAN gestures toward the rubble blocking
the left passage.)
TALIA
We’re on it.
(HADRIAN and FIONA exit. SAM and TALIA begin
to pick up and move the rocks blocking the
left passage. Suddenly, PAIGE grabs her
stomach and moans in pain. SAM and TALIA
rush over to her.)
TALIA
Paige, are you alright?
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PAIGE
I’m fine, Macon, just gimme a sec.
SAM
Ok, some kind of abdominal pain…
PAIGE
It’s nothing. Don’t worry about it.
SAM
You might be sick. Are you sure you don’t want me toPAIGE
I said I’m good, okay? Please just gimme some space.
SAM
Ok, fine.
TALIA
You poor thing. You’re having a real rough day.
PAIGE
Yeah, it’s funny, I hadn’t noticed till you pointed it out,
actually!
TALIA
Alright, alright. Just let me know if I can help you with
anything, Paige.
PAIGE
Course. Hey, doc, you have anything for the pain?
SAM
Uh, I have some aspirin in my…Gosh darnit! I forgot to get my
bag! I’ll be right back!
(SAM exits down the right passage. Once
they are sure SAM is far away enough, PAIGE
pulls TALIA in close to kiss her.)
PAIGE
God, I’ve been waiting to do that for way too long.
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TALIA
You’re telling me. Are you sure we still gotta keep this up?
It’s not like Radley can exactly fire us at this point.
PAIGE
He could still waive our payments when we get back.
TALIA
The reward the Guild promised us is almost as much as Radley’s
offer.
PAIGE
And that’s why we’re gonna get both. With how bad things are
nowadays, we need every cent we can get.
TALIA
You really think he’s not gonna pay us if he finds out?
PAIGE
Radley was very explicit in the contracts that he would not hire
us if we knew anyone else in the expedition previously. Knowing
each other beforehand means we might have planned something
beforehand. He’s a paranoid old coot, but he’s the one paying.
TALIA
But, Radley and Fiona knew each other! They’ve been working
together for years!
PAIGE
Which is why he trusts her so much. He doesn’t have to worry
about her running off with the Praxetora.
TALIA
Well, I think it’s very hypocritical of him.
PAIGE
You can think whatever you want, Tal. He’s the mark, so we play
by his rules. For now. Just stick to the plan, and we’ll both
come out of this smelling like roses.
(SAM enters from the right passage with his
medical bag.)
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SAM
Ok, here’s some aspirin. Make sure you only takePAIGE
Don’t you have anything stronger? Please, I’m really hurtin’
over here.
SAM
Well, I did bring a very small amount of morphine, but that’s
really only supposed to be used for emergencies.
PAIGE
My goddamn foot is broken! If that’s not an emergency, I don’t
know what is!
SAM
Ok, geez. But just a little, alright? We really don’t have a
lot.
(SAM pulls out a needle and loads it with
morphine.)
Alright, roll up your sleeve.
(PAIGE rolls up her sleeve. SAM injects the
morphine.)
PAIGE
Oh, yeah…
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)
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Scene 2
SETTING:

Two days later. The rubble
blocking the left passage has been
cleared by now.

AT RISE:

FIONA, PAIGE, and SAM all start
on-stage.
SAM

They’ve been gone a while…
FIONA
Professor Radley can take care of himself. Not sure I can say
the same for that mercenary, though.
PAIGE
Macon was in Grey Wind. I think she can handle herself.
SAM
Grey Wind?! They’re the most elite corps in the world, right?
FIONA
So they say. Founded by American soldiers who stayed in Europe
after the Great War. So far, she hasn’t exactly lived up to that
reputation.
(PAIGE moans in pain.)
SAM
Has that aspirin kicked in yet?
PAIGE
Hmm, let’s see. Nope! Still hurts like hell! Are you absolutely,
positively sure you don’t have anything stronger?!
SAM
Paige, I’ve said it a dozen times. I gave you the last of the
morphine last night. Here, why don’t you try standing?
(PAIGE attempts to stand up, but can’t.)
PAIGE
Agh! Goddamnit!
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SAM
It’s okay, it’s okay. Just, uh…just breathe. You want some
water?
PAIGE
I want you to fix my foot! This thing is completely useless!
SAM
It’s not gonna heal you overnight or anything. It’ll take a few
weeks, but it will do its job.
FIONA
You’re supposed to make a cast for a broken ankle, you know.
SAM
Oh, I know. I don’t exactly have the materials for one here,
though.
FIONA
It might not heal properly if you don’t get it in a cast soon.
PAIGE
What? You’re telling me this now?!
FIONA
Don’t look at me. Taking care of broken bones wasn’t in my job
description.
(HADRIAN and TALIA, who is carrying a wooden
walking stick, enter.)
TALIA
Hey, guys! How you doing, Paige?
(PAIGE glares at TALIA.)
Oh…that bad, huh? Hey, I think I found something that might
cheer you up. Look. I know it’s not a proper crutch, but it
could still help you get around on your own.
(TALIA hands the walking stick to PAIGE. She
puts it under her arm, using it as a
makeshift crutch. SAM helps her up. She
takes a few steps on her own.)
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PAIGE
Alright! Thanks, Macon. You just did more to help me in two
minutes than the doc’s done in two days.
FIONA
Where did you find this? The Dhazgars built almost everything
out of stone.
HADRIAN
Oh, it’s not Dhazgar. Just some poor soul’s walking stick,
probably from a previous expedition. Judging from how decayed
the corpse was, I’d say he doesn’t need it anymore.
(SAM notices a symbol on the top of the
walking stick.)
SAM
Whoa! There’s no way!
PAIGE
What? Something wrong with it?
SAM
That’s the symbol of the Zerdan Coven! This is just…insane!
PAIGE
What now?
TALIA
What’s the “Zerdan Coven”?
SAM
They were this extremist group that betrayed the Dhazgar Empire
back during the Golden Age of Rindith.
FIONA
That is a gross oversimplification.
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HADRIAN
They were a splinter group of the Dhazgars. They believed that
they should use the power of the Praxetora to expand their
Empire’s horizons. Unfortunately, the Dhazgar Emperor, Rhonelor
Rindith, did not agree with them, and so he banished them. I’ve
heard rumors that their descendants had survived until the
present day, but there’s never been any solid proof.
SAM
Until now! This stick can’t be more than a few years old. This
is monumental!
HADRIAN
You seem to know quite a bit about them, Dr. Shaw.
SAM
Well, I…I did take this one Ancient Civilizations course back in
college and I remember a lot from our unit on the Dhazgar
Empire. I did a group project on them!
PAIGE
Okay, but, so what? The Dhazgar Empire is all bones and dust.
What would these guys want with some rusty trinket now?
SAM
It might be a little crazy, but if the Zerdan Coven somehow did
manage to get the Praxetora, they could use it as a lightning
rod to unite a lot of the ethnic groups that descended from the
Dhazgars.
TALIA
Considering modern borders, that sounds…
SAM
Like a terrible idea? Yeah.
PAIGE
I suddenly like this stick a lot less than I did a minute ago.
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SAM
The entire Indian subcontinent would get very messy, very
quickly. Throw in the fact that the Zerdan Coven were militantly
xenophobic, and that mess turns into a bloodbath.
FIONA
That is unsubstantiated rubbish. Yes, some scholars do believe
the Zerdan Coven, if they still exist, have that goal in mind.
But there’s really no concrete evidence. As it stands, it’s
little more than a conspiracy theory.
HADRIAN
Well, either way, I doubt we’ll have to worry about them much at
present. The symbol on this stick could have just been copied by
an eccentric explorer who liked the look of it.
PAIGE
Ok, blah, blah, blah. Did you find anything else important on
your little afternoon stroll?
HADRIAN
Well, the carvings we found might help us with the location of
the Altar. But, I need a more accurate translation. Miss
Langley, would you mind?
FIONA
Glad to be of service, Professor Radley.
HADRIAN
Splendid. Oh, and, do you recall that cracked stonework we found
earlier?
(FIONA nods.)
Well, I think the text there may be worth salvaging. I know it
isn’t your area of expertise, but do you think you could fix it?
FIONA
Now, Professor Radley?
HADRIAN
Oh, no rush. I’m sure you’ll find time later. For now, just
concern yourself with that translation.
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FIONA
At once.
(FIONA exits.)
HADRIAN
Dr. Shaw, how’s she doing?
SAM
You know, I’m worried she might be coming down with something
serious. She’s in a lot of pain and she’s also been behaving
erratically. I’m not sure exactly what it is, but I don’t think
it’s contagious.
HADRIAN
Well, that’s good to hear, at least. It’s very important that
you get her back to full health. Even a single one of us falling
ill is a huge risk to the expedition.
SAM
O-okay, Professor Radley, sir. Don’t worry, you can count on me!
HADRIAN
Good lad. How are you feeling, Miss Wallace? Better, I hope?
PAIGE
Oh, yeah, just fine and dandy! Goddamn it! Oh!
HADRIAN
Poor girl…never fear. I’m sure Dr. Shaw will have you patched up
in no time. Now, I think it’s time I got back to work. Miss
Macon, would you escort me?
PAIGE
Hey, why doesn’t the doc go with you instead? (to SAM) You could
probably use a break, right?
HADRIAN
Are you sure that’s wise? We could be gone a few hours.
TALIA
Don’t worry, Professor Radley. I had basic medical training in
Grey Wind. I’m sure I can take care of her.
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HADRIAN
Dr. Shaw, I defer to you.
SAM
Well, she’s definitely not in peak condition, but I doubt
there’s much I can do for her right this minute. Besides, I
would really like to see some of this ancient stonework you guys
are always going on about. You know, my wife has a nice
collection of antique pottery! Maybe she would like aHADRIAN
Very well, then. Keep a close eye on her, Miss Macon. We shall
return in a few hours.
(HADRIAN and SAM exit. TALIA glares at
PAIGE.)
PAIGE
What?
TALIA
Paige. I’m not Shaw. (Beat) You just couldn’t wait to get that
needle, could you?
PAIGE
Tal, ITALIA
You blew threw his whole stock in two days.
PAIGE
I broke my ankle! It was just for the pain, I swear!
TALIA
Right. Well, how do you explain this then?
(TALIA pulls PAIGE’s broken opium pipe out
of her bag.)
PAIGE
Tal, please! I know what it looks like. I-
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TALIA
Goddamnit, Paige! You promised me!
PAIGE
Please, just listen to meTALIA
God, I’m such an idiot. You know, I actually believed you this
time.
PAIGE
I almost made it a whole year! I just started up again last
month, honest!
TALIA
Paige, you can’t keep doing this to me!
PAIGE
I know, I know. I messed up. Honey, I’m sorry. I know you
couldn’t be more disappointed in me. I know I let you down and
ITALIA
Oh my god! Stop, stop, stop talking! How many times are you
gonna say that and expect me to believe it? You’re out of
chances! (Beat) This is the last conversation we’re ever gonna
have about this. The next time you do it, I’m done. That’s where
we’re at. Got it?
PAIGE
(nods) Yeah, okay.
TALIA
Good.
PAIGE
(Beat) Is it that obvious?
TALIA
Well, you fooled Shaw and Radley easy enough. I’m pretty sure
you got Langley, too, but she might be onto you.
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PAIGE
Well, that’s a relief, at least. I can handle Langley, don’t
worry.
TALIA
You better, cuz I ain’t backing you up if they find out.
PAIGE
I know, and I wouldn’t ask you to. (Beat) I know I’m god-awful
at showing it sometimes, but I really do love you, Tal. So much.
(FIONA enters.)
FIONA
Pardon me, Miss Wallace. There’s some text I can’t seem to pin
down a translation for. Too much of it is…decayed. I think the
stonework itself may provide some answers. I know you aren’t
well, but I really think this could help the expedition greatly.
TALIA
I’m sorry, Fiona, but I don’t think Paige is well enough toPAIGE
Ah, put a sock in it, Macon, I’ll be fine. Alright, Langley.
Just give me a sec.
TALIA
Paige, are you sure?
PAIGE
I’m feeling better by the minute. Don’t worry about me.
TALIA
Okay. If you say so.
FIONA
Thank you, Miss Wallace. It won’t take long.
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TALIA
See you soon, Paige.
PAIGE
I’ll be back before you know it, Tal.
(FIONA and PAIGE exit.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)
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Scene 3
SETTING:

A few hours later.

AT RISE:

HADRIAN, TALIA, and SAM are
playing poker.
SAM

Are you sure you wanna raise?
TALIA
Oh, yeah.
SAM
Shoot. I fold. All I had was a pair of threes.
HADRIAN
I’ll match. And I’ll raise you.
TALIA
Alright, I’ll take that.
(TALIA and HADRIAN both reveal their hands.)
HADRIAN
Read ‘em and weep, lassie!
TALIA
Huh, royal flush. You got me good. Well played.
HADRIAN
Thank you. Don’t be too hard on yourself. I’m very experienced
in this game, I assure you.
FIONA
(off-stage) Help! We need Dr. Shaw, now!
(FIONA enters with PAIGE, who has a wound in
her neck.)
SAM
Oh geez!
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TALIA
Paige! (to HADRIAN) Lay her down here!
(FIONA lays PAIGE down. SAM does not move.)
Doctor? SHAW!
(SAM snaps to attention and retrieves the
necessary supplies from his bag.)
HADRIAN
What happened?
FIONA
She stepped on some sort of trap trigger. Probably on account of
her leg. The blade came out of the wall so fast I almost didn’t
see it. One moment she was standing there, and the next, she was
on the floor, blood gushing out.
HADRIAN
My god. We’d been so lucky to avoid the traps until now…Dr.
Shaw, how can we help?
SAM
Um, well, she’s already holding pressure on the wound so that’s
good. I need to wrap it, and, uh…excuse me.
(SAM vomits.)
TALIA
Are you serious? Get over here and help her! Don’t worry, Paige.
You’re gonna be okay. Everything’s gonna be okay. Hold on, just
hold on!
HADRIAN
For god’s sake, man! The poor girl’s bleeding out!
TALIA
SHAW!
SAM
Sorry, sorry! I’m here! Yeah, so, just…um…Oh geez, oh geez, oh
geez…ummmmm…let me take over! Okay, okay…I can do this. I can do
this!
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TALIA
Hey! Focus. How can we help?
SAM
Alright. We gotta start sewing up the artery that’s been
severed. So just get the needle ready and then, um, stitch it
up…I think.
TALIA
You think?!
SAM
I’ve never done this before! I…I…
(SAM lessens his hold on PAIGE’s neck. She
starts bleeding out more intensely.)
TALIA
What are you doing?! You have to hold pressure! Goddamnit, move!
(TALIA shoves SAM away and puts her hands on
PAIGE’s neck.)
TALIA
Someone needs to start with the stitches, now!
HADRIAN
Child…
TALIA
Don’t you dare. We can still save her! Paige, you’re gonna make
it through this! It’s not too late! Help her!
(PAIGE whispers something into TALIA’s ear,
then dies.)
No…no, no, please god, no! Paige, can you hear me?! Paige?!
PAIGE?!
(TALIA collapses and cries.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)
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Scene 4
SETTING:

A few hours later.

AT RISE:

SAM, HADRIAN, and FIONA all start
on-stage. TALIA enters.
FIONA

Done?
TALIA
(nods) I, uh…made a small cairn from some of the rubble.
FIONA
At least she had the honor of being buried here, in such a place
of legend.
TALIA
She should be on a hill somewhere, with the sun and the clouds
above her. She hated this place…and so do I.
HADRIAN
Child(TALIA walks away from HADRIAN.)
(to SAM) What happened?
SAM
I…I…I couldn’t save her.
FIONA
We noticed.
SAM
She…she was bleeding out.
HADRIAN
I told you this would be dangerous.
SAM
Her throat was slit open. The trap, itHADRIAN
I told you there could be…complications.
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SAM
I don’t have the equipment to deal with that kind of injury!
HADRIAN
I told you I needed a doctor!
SAM
Well, I’m not a goshdarn doctor!
FIONA
What?!
SAM
I’m not a doctor! I’m not! Okay?!
(TALIA grabs SAM.)
TALIA
Then why did you say you were?!
(TALIA shoves SAM to the ground.)
FIONA
I knew something was off about you! (to HADRIAN) He must be a
thief, trying to steal the Praxetora right from under our noses.
HADRIAN
If he’s a thief, he’s a very poor one. I do not appreciate being
deceived, Mr. Shaw.
SAM
Look, I’m not a thief, I swear! I’m just a biologist! A
biologist, okay? I saw that you guys needed a medic and I
thought I knew enough about anatomy and physiology and all that
to get by, but…but I guess I was wrong.
(TALIA punches SAM.)
HADRIAN
Miss Macon!
TALIA
He lied to us! He needs to pay.
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HADRIAN
And he will. But not until we return to the surface. We’re down
a member, and our expedition is still far from over. We might
find some small use for him.
TALIA
Paige is dead because of him!
HADRIAN
I warned all of you that this would be dangerous. She knew the
risks. You all knew the risks. (to SAM) Do not mistake my
pragmatism for mercy, Mr. Shaw. You won’t be receiving any of
your pay, and I fully intend to turn you over to the appropriate
authorities for medical malpractice when we return. You will be
kept under watch for the remainder of the expedition, and you
will immediately hand over all of your medical supplies to Miss
Langley.
(SAM hands his bag to FIONA.)
If I find out you have lied to me about anything else, Mr. Shaw,
there will be more dire consequences. Am I understood?
(SAM nods.)
Good. Now, it’s late. I know we’ve all had a very eventful day,
but we should try to get some sleep.
FIONA
Indeed. I’ll take first watch on Shaw.
(TALIA sits in a corner of the room. HADRIAN
and SAM go to their sleeping bags. FIONA
keeps watch on SAM.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)
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Scene 5
SETTING:

Two days later.

AT RISE:

SAM and HADRIAN start on-stage.
HADRIAN is looking over some
notes.
HADRIAN

Hmmmm…
SAM
(whispers) Oh, for crying out loud…
HADRIAN
I am trying to work this out.
SAM
You’ve been at it for nearly an hour now.
HADRIAN
Would you like to try your hand at it? I don’t suppose they
teach ancient Dhazgar in biology courses.
SAM
No, they don’t. But I picked up a fair amount in my Ancient
Civilizations class. It was pretty, uh…comprehensive.
HADRIAN
Ah, I see. Since you were a good little lad and paid attention
to your history lessons, you understand how to read ancient
Dhazgar better than a lifelong scholar.
SAM
No, that’s not what I meant! It’s just…you’ve kept me under
watch for two days now. Fiona’s been eying me like a hawk the
whole time. Please, just let me do something.
HADRIAN
You’re in no position to ask anything of me.
(FIONA and TALIA enter.)
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FIONA
Hadri- (coughs) Excuse me. Professor Radley, sir, I have very
exciting news! I just finished translating some new carvings. I
believe I’ve found the location of the Altar!
HADRIAN
Excellent work, Miss Langley! Show me!
(FIONA lays her notes out next to the ones
HADRIAN was studying.)
FIONA
You see? These inscriptions here contain the missing fragments
of the ones we found earlier! Ingenious of the Dhazgars to
scatter the clues to the Altar’s location all over the temple.
HADRIAN
Yes, quite. They made it as difficult as possible to find the
Praxetora.
FIONA
They did. But we found it all the same. Alright, this should
only take a moment.
(FIONA begins arranging the notes in the
correct order.)
TALIA
Great, now we can finally get out of here.
HADRIAN
He’ll get what he deserves soon enough. You have my word.
TALIA
I’ll hold you to it. How soon after we get back can I expect my
pay?
HADRIAN
I promise the moment we deliver the Praxetora to the museum,
you’ll receive your reward.
TALIA
Good.

30

FIONA
There! I’ve got it! It looks like the Altar should be in a room
just south of that passage.
(FIONA gestures toward the right passage.)
HADRIAN
Yes! At long last…after all these years!
(HADRIAN and FIONA laugh.)
TALIA
What are we waiting for?
(TALIA walks towards the right passage.
HADRIAN stops her.)
HADRIAN
No, Miss Macon, this is something Miss Langley and I can do on
our own. You will remain here and watch Shaw.
TALIA
If you’re leaving me alone with him, I won’t make any promises.
HADRIAN
You will. We cannot afford to waste the limited medical supplies
we have left on any…unnecessary injuries. If you harm him, your
pay will suffer for it. Is that clear?
TALIA
Crystal.
HADRIAN
Good. Well, Miss Langley?
FIONA
After you, sir.
(HADRIAN and FIONA exit down the right
passage. SAM walks over to the notes.)
TALIA
What are you doing?
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SAM
I was justTALIA
Sit back down.
SAM
(mumbling) Just trying to help.
TALIA
What was that?
SAM
I said “I was just trying to help.”
TALIA
Couldn’t have done that sooner?
SAM
It’s a glorified field trip, for Pete’s sake. I didn’t think I’d
have toTALIA
Have to what? Save someone’s life? The one thing you were
supposed to do?!
SAM
I’m sorry, I’m sorry! I’m so sorry!
TALIA
Cut that out! Quit being so goddamn pathetic. Just sit in your
corner. Don’t try anything.
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)
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Scene 6
SETTING:

Three hours later.

AT RISE:

SAM and TALIA start on-stage. SAM
is looking over HADRIAN’s and
FIONA’s notes. TALIA is asleep.
SAM

Oh, no!
(TALIA wakes up.)
TALIA
Huh? What is it? Hey, get away from those notes!
SAM
Wait, I can explain! This is really importTALIA
Fiona was right. The second I let my guard down I find you
sneaking around, trying to steal their notes.
SAM
No! I was just looking at them, I swear! Please just listen toTALIA
You think I trust a word out of your mouth?
SAM
They’re looking in the wrong place!
TALIA
What?
SAM
I can prove it! I think Fiona mistranslated the text. But I
figured it out.
TALIA
Oh, so first you’re a doctor, and now you’re an anthropologist.
SAM
I took an Ancient Civilizations course in college.
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TALIA
God, do you ever shut up about that stupid class?
SAM
It was very comprehensive!
TALIA
Please. Fiona’s spent over a decade studying these guys. You
took one class. So, either you’re definitely wrong or you’ve
been hiding something else from us. For your sake, it better not
be the latter.
SAM
If Professor Radley finds out…
TALIA
Oh, believe me, Radley’s the least of your problems. Now, spit
it out. The longer you wait, the worse it’ll be for you.
SAM
I recognized that piece of stonework as Middle Era Valnidi
architecture the moment I laid eyes on it. I’ve memorized the
entire line of succession of the Dhazgar Emperors. But, most
importantly, I can read, write, and speak Dhazgar fluently.
TALIA
And you learned all of that from one baccalaureate core seminar?
SAM
No. I learned it from my wife. Well, ex-wife now. I had to do a
project on the Dhazgar Empire for that class. I didn’t know a
thing about them, but I heard there was this Dhazgar Club on
campus. It was joint between my school and our sister college. I
went there to do a little research, and there she was. Cassie.
We were fascinated with the Dhazgars. We spent every second of
our free time delving deeper and deeper into their history,
their culture, their architecture…but most of all, their
language. It was our secret code. We would practice it together
on weekends, stay up late critiquing each other’s grammar andTALIA
Oh, my god. How much more do you expect me to listen to?
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SAM
Alright, look. I wanted to be a doctor, at first. But after I
failed my Moss Test, I had to run with my Biology degree.
Working in the lab didn’t pay enough. She had to find work, too,
I took a second job as a bellhop. She always resented me for
that. “If you’d just passed that darn med school test, then we
wouldn’t have to raise the kids in this cesspool.” We were both
so busy. That went on for a while, the longer it did, the more
distant we grew. And then, one day, I said, “Unen ayarada
lannin,” and she looked at me like I was from another planet.
“Stop speaking that gibberish and grow up.” “Unen ayarada
lannin” means, “I love you” in Dhazgar.
TALIA
“Ex-wife?”
SAM
Couple months ago, I decided to come home on my lunch break and
surprise her and…well…she was definitely surprised! Guy was one
of my groomsmen. Ted goshdarn Kearney.
TALIA
You almost done with your little pity party?
SAM
I wanted to come on as the anthropologist, but, by the time I
tried signing up, Professor Radley had already hired Fiona. So,
I settled for the medic spot. I asked around, dropped a couple
thousand in savings, and got the right credentials forged.
TALIA
So, that’s your excuse? That’s why Paige died?! So you could
impress your ex-wife?
SAM
Yes. Don’t you understand? I lost everything. Her, my kids, my
whole life justTALIA
Oh my god! If you keep blubbering for one goddamn second,
I’ll…(Beat) Just show me this “translation error” you think is
so important.
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SAM
I think Fiona messed up her cardinal layout. She thinks the
Altar is south. But, she mistranslated this piece of text, here.
Part of this word is missing. Fiona thought it was “asakin,”
which translate to “entrance”, but only in Old Dhazgar.
TALIA
And that matters why?
SAM
Valnidi Temple was built during the Golden Age of Rindith. By
that time, Old Dhazgar had already fallen out of popular use. In
fact, the only texts from that era written in Old Dhazgar were
those of the Zerdan Coven. You see, they idolized the earlier
period of Dhazgar history, back when the Empire conquered most
of its territory. Using an older form of the language was their
way of paying homage. One of the main reasons this temple was
built was to prevent the Zerdan Coven from getting the
Praxetora; they weren’t even allowed inside. So, basically, it’s
really, really, really unlikely that any carvings in here would
be in Old Dhazgar. In fact, I’d go as far as to say thatTALIA
Okay, okay, I get the picture. What’s your correction to Fiona’s
mistake?
SAM
Oh, well, as opposed to the Old Dhazgar “asakin,” for entrance,
I think the more likely option here would be “asakith,” which
roughly translates to “relic” or “treasure”. I think this word
marks the location of the Altar!
TALIA
Which would mean these directions are inverted.
SAM
Exactly! Instead of south, the Altar should really be north,
right about here.
TALIA
So, let me guess. You want me to take you exploring so you can
set off one of those hidden traps to get me out of your way
before slipping out some secret passage.
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SAM
What? No, that’s notTALIA
Nice try, Shaw. Here’s what’s gonna happen. You and me are gonna
stay right here until Professor Radley and Fiona get back. I’ll
let them be the judge of your little spelling correction.
SAM
Okay, sure. It’s a complete waste of time, but if you really
don’t(FIONA enters.)
TALIA
Oh, hey, Fiona! Perfect timing! We–
FIONA
What are you doing? You let him look at my notes?!
TALIA
Shaw here thinks he found something really important.
Apparently, you messed up.
FIONA
Oh, so he reads Dhazgar now?
SAM
I spent a lot of my life studying the language. I know it like
the back of my hand. It’s really just this one word.
FIONA
Don’t you dare touch those! You’re still under watch. (to TALIA)
And you. You were supposed to be holding his leash, not letting
him loose. You’re either an idiot or his accomplice.
TALIA
Oh, believe you me, I’d never work with this lying little
bastard.
FIONA
And yet here he is, reading my notes, while you stand idly by!
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TALIA
Look, this isn’t my area. I figured I’d let you or Professor
Radley be the judge.
FIONA
And here I thought you trusted him even less than the rest of
us. You’re quickly proving to be just as useless as him.
TALIA
(Beat) Did you find it?
FIONA
What? Oh. No, we haven’t located the Altar yet, but I’m certainTALIA
Then how about you get the hell over yourself and just listen to
Shaw?
SAM
You see this word here?
(FIONA nods.)
I think you mistook it for the Old Dhazgar “asakin.” More likely
it’s “asakith.”
FIONA
Oh, I see. So that would mean–
SAM
Your directions were upside-down. The Altar is probably
somewhere down that way. (points to the left passage)
FIONA
Ah. Glad you caught that.
SAM
Don’t mention it.
FIONA
Well, um… Let’s not waste any time, then.
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TALIA
What about Professor Radley?
FIONA
We searched up and down the hallway over and over again, but
eventually he sent me back here. He wanted me to see if there
were any loose ends we hadn’t accounted for.
TALIA
Well, someone should tell him about this.
FIONA
Of course. Would you mind? I want to keep Shaw with me while I
search. In case I…well, it would be a shame if I missed
something else.
TALIA
Sure. I’ll be back with Professor Radley soon.
(TALIA exits down the right passage.)
FIONA
Alright, Shaw. Bring those notes with us. Let’s go see if your
translation is correct after all.
(SAM starts to gather up the notes. FIONA
walks toward the left passage. SAM doesn’t
move.)
Hurry up! What are you doing?
SAM
Sorry, it’s just…well, about your notes…
FIONA
Ugh. What now?
SAM
I don’t understand why you used Old Dhazgar. You of all people
should know-
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FIONA
I have been working day and night for this entire expedition. I
have translated every rubbing, every carving, every text that I
could find. And somehow, you managed to catch my one, singular
mistake. Do not lecture me about errors. It was one word.
SAM
I wasn’t talking about that. I was talking about this. Why would
you translate an entire copy of your notes into Old Dhazgar?
FIONA
Ah…I must have missed that, too. I was trying to summarize my
notes into a single sheet for convenience.
SAM
Professor Radley said you were the best he could find. A single
word? Sure. But a whole page? (shakes his head) You did this
intentionally. I just don’t understand why. You already have
copies in the original Dhazgar and full English translations.
Why make one in Old Dhazgar, too?
FIONA
Go on, Shaw. I’m sure you can figure it out.
(FIONA advances on SAM. She draws her knife
out from behind her back.)
SAM
These notes aren’t for you. They’re for someone else.
(FIONA nods.)
The museum?
FIONA
God, no.
SAM
A third party, then?
FIONA
Something like that.
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SAM
But who would want the directions in Old Dhazgar? No one could
even read- Wait. No, not…
FIONA
You’ve really been the thorn in my side through this entire
expedition, Shaw. Right up to the very end. Well, you
insufferable little bastard, you got me. And now, I’ve got you.
Guess I’ll have to get rid of you, just like Wallace.
(FIONA covers SAM’s mouth.)
Don’t say a word.
SAM
Macon! Professor Radley! Help! She’s gonna kiFIONA
Quiet!
SAM
You’ll never get away with this.
FIONA
I already have.
(SAM disarms FIONA.)
Damn you!
(FIONA restrains SAM. She retrieves her
knife.)
SAM
I’m sorry.
FIONA
I’ve been looking forward to this.
SAM
Macon! Macon, help!
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FIONA
Oh, Shaw. By the time she gets here, it’ll be too late. I’ll say
it was another trap. That you felt so guilty about Wallace you
took your own life before I could stop you. I can make up
whatever story I like. And if she does find out, well…I can
always deal with her, too. Shhhhhhh. Listen. Do you hear that?
SAM
I don’t hear anything.
FIONA
Exactly. Not a sound. No one is coming to save you.
(TALIA can be heard off-stage right. SAM
struggles with FIONA. She slashes his arm
with her knife. FIONA restrains SAM again.
TALIA enters.)
TALIA
Shaw? (gasps) Fiona, what’re youFIONA
Ah, Macon. Thank god you’re here! This little snake tried to
make a break for it with my notes. He thought he could screw us
over again. Can you believe it?
TALIA
No, I don’t.
(TALIA draws her pistol and aims it at
FIONA.)
FIONA
Whoa, easy! Let’s not lose our heads here. Look, just put the
gun down and I’ll explain everything.
SAM
No! Don’t listen to her. She killed Wallace, it wasn’t a tra–
(FIONA covers SAM’s mouth.)
FIONA
Enough! Macon, you know you can’t trust a word out of his mouth.
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TALIA
Is that true?
FIONA
Of course not! Now, drop your gun. (Beat) I said, drop it! Now!
(SAM escapes FIONA’s grasp. He runs behind
TALIA.)
FIONA
Son of a bitch!
TALIA
I want answers.
SAM
We should tie her up or something. Once Professor Radley gets
back, we can all decide what to do with her. Do you have
anything we couldTALIA
Why’d you do it, Fiona?
FIONA
Ah, so my suspicions about you and her were correct.
TALIA
Why?! Tell me why! Right now!
FIONA
That filthy little junkie was slowing us down. She was nothing
but dead weight. A liability.
TALIA
You bitch!
FIONA
Oh, Macon. People like Wallace don’t care about anyone but
themselves. They’ll say or do anything to get what they want.
She was using you. How long was she stringing you along, forcing
you to support her disgusting habits? You really ought to thank
me. I saved you when I bled her like a stuck pi-
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(TALIA shoots FIONA in the neck. FIONA
dies.)
SAM
Jiminy Cricket!
TALIA
Are you alright?
SAM
Yeah, I think so. She just nicked my arm. My medical supplies
should still be in Fiona’s pack.
(TALIA picks up FIONA’s bag.)
I know you don’t have much faith in my medical knowledge, but
this should be pretty simple. First thing you need to do isTALIA
I had basic first aid training in Grey Wind. I think I can
figure it out.
SAM
Oh. Well, probably for the best.
(TALIA retrieves the necessary medical
supplies from FIONA’s pack and begins
tending to SAM’s wound.)
Why did you trust me over her?
TALIA
I didn’t trust you. I trusted Paige. Right before she died, she
warned me about Fiona. I almost didn’t hear her, it was so
faint. Just a whisper.
SAM
So, you and Paige were together, right? Like a couple?
TALIA
That’s none of your business.
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SAM
Sorry, no, I shouldn’t’ve… It’s just not something you see every
day.
TALIA
You got a problem with that?
SAM
Oh, no. Not at all. We don’t get to choose who we love.
TALIA
No, we don’t.
SAM
(Beat) Fiona was working for the Zerdan Coven.
TALIA
That old group of fanatics? Are you sure?
SAM
(nods) That’s why she attacked me. Geez, I can’t believe I
almost died on this stupid expedition. I thought this was my
lucky break. To be part of the team that recovered the
Praxetora! The most important artifact of the Dhazgars, lost to
the ages! The look on my kids’ faces when they find out their
dad made history! That’d really show her, wouldn’t it? And,
then, maybe, just maybe, I could hear her say “Unen ayarada
lannin” back to me. (Beat) Well, look where it’s got me. I’m
just as much a failure in here as I was out there.
(TALIA finishes dressing SAM’s wound.)
SAM
Thanks.
TALIA
No problem. (Beat) Shaw. You’re right. You are a failure. But we
always have a choice. It’s never too late to turn things around.
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SAM
No offense, but I really doubt you’d understand. Spending years
and years of your life with the wrong person, really thinking
you had something that would last forever… If you mess something
like that up, it’s over.
TALIA
“I wouldn’t understand?!” You think you’re the only jackass in
the history of mankind whose wife cheated on him? Get in line.
Oh, by the way, I just lost the love of my life! Do you see me
moping around, feeling sorry for myself?
SAM
You’re tough as nails. I’m just aTALIA
Oh, so I’m just a grunt, huh?
SAM
No, that’s not what ITALIA
At least you got to live the life you wanted. You married the
woman you loved. I married the man my family loved. Do you have
any idea what it’s like to stare through a window, dreading the
moment they come home? For your skin to crawl every time they
touch you? To lie in bed just trying to fall asleep, to get
away, when he rolls on top of you and… (Beat) To have to pretend
every single day of your life, for years, when truly, you
despise him with every fiber of your being.
(SAM shakes his head.)
Yeah, that’s what I thought. So, don’t go off on me about “not
understanding.”
SAM
Why would you do that to yourself?
TALIA
I made a mistake. I didn’t have a lot of options, but I chose
one. And I chose wrong.
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SAM
But you did leave him eventually, right?
TALIA
No. He left me. (Beat) I still remember the first time I met
Paige. One look at her, and I knew I could never lie to myself
again. Being alone with her was the only time I was truly happy.
But that stupid prick just had to come home early one night…and
that was that. My parents haven’t talked to me in years. I don’t
even know where they are. I joined Grey Wind and never looked
back. Now she’s gone. And I have no goddamn idea where to go
from here.
SAM
Wow, that’s, um…I’m sorry.
TALIA
I can’t forgive you. I loved her more than anything. You will
face justice.
SAM
Yeah. (Beat) Thanks, by the way. For, you know, saving my life
and all.
TALIA
Don’t worry about it, Shaw.
SAM
It’s Sam. Call me Sam.
TALIA
Talia.
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)
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Scene 7
SETTING:

One hour later.

AT RISE:

SAM, TALIA, and HADRIAN all start
on-stage.
HADRIAN

The Zerdan Coven? Are you sure?
SAM
Yes, sir. I have no doubt. Why else would she translate the text
into Old Dhazgar?
HADRIAN
Was there really no way toTALIA
No, sir. She left me with no choice.
HADRIAN
Yes, of course…I understand. I just can’t help thinking. I
wasted so much time searching, in the wrong place, no less. If
I’d gotten back in time, I could’ve talked some sense into her.
This didn’t have to end with moTALIA
She killed Paige. She tried to kill Sam. She was a threat. You
hired me to eliminate threats.
SAM
(nods) We’re all safer with her out of the picture.
HADRIAN
I know. It’s just such a shame, is all. I’d known Fiona for
years. She was my most trusted colleague…and a beloved friend.
To think, right under my nose this whole time…Well, what’s done
is done, I suppose. Shaw, are you certain your translation is
accurate?
SAM
Yes, sir. The entrance to the Altar should be just a short ways
down there. (points to the left passage)
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HADRIAN
Alright.
(HADRIAN walks towards the left passage. SAM
stops him.)
SAM
Wait, sir. I have a hunch about something.
HADRIAN
Oh? Speak up.
SAM
Well, it’s probably better if I just show you. Would you mind if
I came with you?
HADRIAN
Very well.
SAM
Oh, keep an eye on that back wall, will ya?
TALIA
Um, okay. Why?
SAM
You’ll see, don’t worry. Well, if I’m right, anyway. We’ll be
back before you know it, Talia.
TALIA
Sounds good.
(SAM and HADRIAN exit down the left
passage.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF SCENE)
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Scene 8
SETTING:

Thirty minutes later.

AT RISE:

TALIA starts on-stage. The sealed
door that conceals the back
passage opens up to reveal the
Altar of Rindith. The Praxetora
sits on a pedestal in the center
of the Altar, near two blades.
Behind the pedestal on which the
Praxetora sits lies a back passage
which leads out of the temple.
TALIA

(gasps) What the hell?
(HADRIAN and SAM enter.)
SAM
Yes! It worked!
TALIA
I don’t understand, how did you(SAM runs over to TALIA. HADRIAN walks
toward the Altar.)
SAM
I knew it! Those directions were far too simple for the
Dhazgars. They loved their riddles. My best guess was that the
marking for “entrance” actually indicated a pressure plate that
would open the Altar! It’s exactly the kind of thing the
Dhazgars would do! Who’d think to look for their greatest
treasure, right here, in the temple’s main entrance? Hidden in
plain sight!
TALIA
Wow, that’s…nice work, Sam. Now all we need is a way out of
here.
SAM
See that passage behind the Praxetora? Well, assuming the rest
of these directions are riddle-free, it should be a secret exit!
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TALIA
Really?!
(SAM nods. By now, HADRIAN has walked right
up to the Altar.)
HADRIAN
It’s so…beautiful.
(TALIA and SAM walk up to HADRIAN.)
SAM
The Praxetora. We’re probably the first people to even lay eyes
on it in a thousand years.
HADRIAN
I have made history.
(HADRIAN reaches out towards the Praxetora,
but he does not touch it.)
SAM
Be careful, sir! It might be booby trapped.
HADRIAN
Oh, I’m well aware, son. Don’t worry, I’m not going to move it.
(to TALIA) But you will.
TALIA
Sir?
HADRIAN
Taking the Praxetora may do nothing at all…or it may do
everything at once. It’s going to be tricky, but I’ve had this
planned out for a while now. Just follow my instructions very
carefully, and we will have nothing to fear.
TALIA
Okay. What do I need to do?
HADRIAN
First, just come over here and stand next to me, nice and
slowly.
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TALIA
Alright.
(TALIA walks up to the pedestal.)
HADRIAN
Perfect.
TALIA
What next?
HADRIAN
Oh, Fiona. If only you were here to see it…
(HADRIAN grabs TALIA’s gun out of its
holster and points it at her.)
SAM
What are youHADRIAN
Shut up! Shaw, come in here and stand next to her.
TALIA
Sam, do it!
(SAM steps into the Altar, next to TALIA.
HADRIAN backs out of the Altar.)
HADRIAN
Good. Now, Miss Macon, remove the Praxetora from its pedestal.
SAM
You coward!
HADRIAN
Silence!
TALIA
He’s not gonna kill us. (to HADRIAN) If you won’t risk setting
off the trap yourself, then you need us.
HADRIAN
You’re right. Although, I suppose I don’t need both of you.
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(HADRIAN shoots SAM in the leg.)
TALIA
Sam!
(TALIA moves towards SAM.)
HADRIAN
Not another step! Or the next one goes between his eyes!
(TALIA stops moving.)
Fetch me the Praxetora. This is the second time I’ve had to ask
you. There will not be a third.
(TALIA carefully removes the Praxetora from
the pedestal. The temple begins to shake.
TALIA, HADRIAN, and SAM all fall down.
HADRIAN drops TALIA’s gun. TALIA drops the
Praxetora. At the back of the Altar, a
concealed door comes down and seals the
entrance to the back passage. After a beat,
the temple stops shaking. HADRIAN, SAM and
TALIA all leap into action. HADRIAN grabs
one of the blades from the Altar and goes
for the Praxetora, but SAM gets it first.
TALIA grabs the other blade from the Altar.)
SAM
No! The exit’s sealed up!
TALIA
For God’s sake! Radley, please, just listen to me! If another
quake hits, we’re all gonna die down here. We need to leave,
now!
SAM
We already have the Praxetora! Let’s just get out ofHADRIAN
No! You have the Praxetora. My Praxetora. I have poured the
labor of my years into this. I’ve bankrupted myself, chased
whispers to the corners of the earth, eliminated any who stood
against us! I’ve gone too far to fail now.
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SAM
You’re with the Zerdan Coven, too. Langley was just a pawn.
HADRIAN
“A pawn?!” Fiona was more than you could ever hope to be! She
was our best agent…and my closest companion. You’ll pay for what
you did to her!
TALIA
You. You ordered her to kill Paige. Sam, too. You would’ve
killed us all, and for what?! Some stupid trinket?!
HADRIAN
I pledged to the Coven that I would recover the Praxetora. For
hundreds of years, my people have waited, growing stagnant in
the shadows of history. Now, at last, our time has come. We will
reclaim what is rightfully ours. And I will be the man who
ushers in our new golden dawn! It is my destiny! And you will
not take it from me!
(TALIA and HADRIAN fight with their blades.)
TALIA
Sam, do something!
(SAM picks up TALIA’s gun and fires it at
HADRIAN. SAM misses.)
HADRIAN
You missed. Interesting choice, boy.
SAM
Son of a bitch!
(TALIA stabs HADRIAN. HADRIAN falls down and
grabs the Praxetora.)
HADRIAN
It’s mine, mine…mine! I will reforge the great Dhazgar Empire of
old. I will bring peace. I will…I will…I…I…Mine.
(HADRIAN dies. TALIA takes the Praxetora and
helps SAM up.)
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TALIA
Now what? This entire place is about to come down on our heads.
SAM
I have an idea. Get a rock about the same size.
(TALIA grabs a rock and brings it to SAM.)
TALIA
You really think this will work?
SAM
Only one way to find out.
(TALIA places the rock on the pedestal. The
temple stops shaking and the concealed door
at the back of the Altar opens once more,
unsealing the back passage.)
SAM
Yes!
TALIA
Thank god. Now, let’s get out of here.
(TALIA helps SAM up. They move towards the
back passage.)
SAM
Wait! We can’t take it with us.
TALIA
What?!
SAM
Radley and Fiona weren’t the only ones. They’ll stop at nothing
to find it.
TALIA
So what? I’m sure the museum will lock it up tight. No one will
be able to get to it.
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SAM
Radley worked for the museum! We can’t trust them. The safest
thing would be to destroy it.
TALIA
Are you crazy?! This thing’s worth a fortune!
SAM
It’ll be worth nothing if we’re dead. Believe me, I don’t want
to do this, either. But if the Coven gets their hands on it,
innocent people will die. Enough blood’s already been spilled
over this darn thing.
TALIA
Fine. Do it. Before I change my mind.
(SAM smashes the Praxetora.)
SAM
I didn’t think a thousand years of history would break so
easily.
TALIA
Yeah, well, joke’s on me, I guess.
SAM
What do you mean?
TALIA
Sam, I gotta tell you something. Once Radley had given us our
reward, Paige and I planned to hand the Praxetora over to a
third party.
SAM
Are you serious?
TALIA
(nods) If it worked, we would’ve doubled our pay. And now, I
won’t get a single cent. The Praxetora’s gone…and so is she.
SAM
Geez. (Beat) Talia, I know I said it a thousand times already,
but I really am so sorry about-
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TALIA
No, I’m sorry. There was really nothing you could’ve done,
anyway. I wasn’t mad at you. I was mad at myself. Right before
she…before she died, we had a fight, and I couldn’t forgive her.
And I’ll never have another chance. (Beat) But, it wasn’t your
fault.
SAM
Yeah. Thank you.
TALIA
Ready to go home?
SAM
I’m not really sure where home is anymore.
TALIA
Yeah, me neither.
SAM
You’ll find your way, Talia. I know you will.
TALIA
Thanks. So will you, Sam. Now, let’s get the hell out of here.
(SAM and TALIA exit through the back
passage.)
(BLACKOUT)
(END OF PLAY)

