THE The Wretched Stone
WRETCHED Chris Van Allgburg

From the log of Randall Ethan Hope, Captain of the Rita Anne

May 8
We finished bringing supplies aboard early this morning. At

midday we left on the tide and found a fresh breeze juet
outside the harbor. [t ig a good omen that our voyage hag
begun with fair winde and a clear eky.

May 9

The firet mate, Mr. Howard, hag brought together a fine crew. Thege men are not only good eailors,
they are accompliched in other waye. Many read and have borrowed books from my emall library.
Some play mugical ingtruments, and there are a few good storytellers among them.

May 17

Our paggage i¢ going well. The usual boredom that comes with many dayg at sea ig not present on thig
ship. When the memberg of thig clever crew are not on duty, [ find them ginging and dancing or
amuging each other with taleg of past adventure.

June 5

Land ho! Slightly before eunget we spotted an igland. [ have consulted my charts, but do not gee it
recorded. Thig ig odd, gince ships have gailed through these waters for years. Apparently they al
have migged thie emall place. We are low on water and would be happy to find fresh fruit growing here.
Tomorrow [ will take some men ashore and look about.

June 6

[ have just returned from the igland. [t ig strange indeed. The vegetation ig lush, but not a single plant
bearg fruit. The air hag an odor that at firet seeme sweet and pleagant, then becomeg an
overpowering stink. | saw no gign of animal life, not even an ingect. We found a spring that had water
too bitter to drink. We algo discovered something quite extraordinary, which [ have brought aboard.

[t is a rock, approximately two feet across. [t i roughly textured, gray in color, but a portion of it ig
ag flat and emooth ag glags. From thig surface comes a glowing light that ig quite beautiful and
pleaging to look at. The thing ig unbelievably heavy, requiring six strong men to lift it. With great



effort we were able to get it aboard and into the forward hold. We have get gail and are under way
again.

June 1O

The crew ig fascinated by the rock. When not needed on deck, they are down below, gazing in silence
at the peculiar light it gives off. [ mige the mugic and storytelling that had become part of our chip’s
life. The lagt few dayg have passed quite glowly. The men; however, seem perfectly content. [ am
gure their interest in the stone will fade away soon.

June [3

Something is wrong with the crew. They rarely speak, and though they swing through the rigging more
quickly than ever, they walk the decks in a clumsy, stooped-over faghion. Lagt night [ heard shrieks
coming from the forward hold. [ believe they have contracted some kind of fever that came on board
with the etone. [ told Mr. Howard that tomorrow [ will have the thing thrown overboard.

June (4

Thig morning [ awoke to find the deck deserted. The wheel wag tied teady with a rope. [ believe Mr.
Howard, who spent some time with around the rock, told the men about my plan to get rid of it. They
have now locked themgelves in the forward hold. They apparently believe, in their feverish etate, that |
can qail thig boat alone while they git around that wretched gtone.

June 15

We are in grave danger. A powerful storm ig headed thig way. All morning long the wind hag grown
steadily etronger; the gky ig filled with dark cloudg. [ am unable to shorten the gaile by mygelf. With
thie much canvag up, we will surely be blown over and gink when the full force of the etorm arrives. |
am going forward again to try to get the crew to work. All our liveg depend on it.

Thig ig, | am gure, my lagt entry. What [ have just seen is go horrifying [ barely have the strength to
write it down. After [ pounded at the door to the forward hold, it finally swung open. But it wag not a
man who opened the door, it wag an ape. The whole crew hag turned into hairy beagts. They just cat
there, grinning at that terrible rock. They don’t undergtand a word [ eay. We are doomed.

June |6
The storm hag passed. The Rita Anneis still afloat, but both magte and rudder are logt. The stone
hag gone dark. We were struck by lightning twice during the storm. [ believe that wag the cause.



Unfortunately, the crew is unchanged. They are cfill beasts, but seem ead and logt without the glowing
rock. [ have moved them back to their quarters. We have food for two weeke. [ am hopeful of a
reseue.

June 19
[ have made an encouraging digcovery. | am playing the violin and reading to the erew. [t ig having a
positive effect. They are walking upright and have an alert look in their eyes.

June 24
[ wag in the forward hold today. A dull glow wag coming from the stone. [ have covered it and will
keep the compartment locked.

June 28
[ am happy to report that the men have returned to normal. [t geemg that thoge who knew how to read
recovered most quickly.

June 30

We are caved! A chip hag been epotted off our etarboard side. [ have decided to scuttle the Rita
Anne. There ig only one place for the wretched etone. Before we abandon chip, [ will set a fire that
will eend the vessel and her cargo to the bottom of the gea.

July 12

Our regcuers have left ug in the harbor town of Santa Pango. One by one the crew should be able to
gign on to ships passing through and work their way home. We have made an agreement not to talk
about the strange events that took place aboard the Kita Anne. The men appear to have recovered
completely, though come show an unnatural appetite for the fruit that is available here.



