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Origins

I was walking along a stony beach and found a large flat stone with a magazine 
picture stuck on it. The picture was of a blue sky with small white clouds. Thus 
was born the Skystone, but what manner of people made it I couldn’t say.
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the sky outside. And there, a bird just flew across 
it.”
The Young Man was very proud of his stone, and 
his Uncle was quick to marvel too.  He had never 
seen such a stone on all his journeys in the 
world.
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overlooking the bay and they were the richest 
people in the town.  Those were the times when 
the rich were rich enough, and the poor could 
afford the essentials of every day life. Everyone 
had enough happiness to last from day to day, 
year to year.  I think those times must have really 
existed, otherwise we would have nothing to 
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bubble in its mouth, and he was even more 
astonished to see a man’s head in the bubble.  
The Young Man realised immediately that the 
man must have been walking along the beach 
like himself, when the fish had leapt out of the 
water and swallowed the man right there on the 
spot.  He drew his knife, and without any fear 
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said the Aunt.  She commanded the servants to 
bring the first man back to translate.
The man was brought in and people tried to get 
him to understand so they could rescue the man 
in the skystone.  The first man went berserk, 
screaming at the skystone in a language none 
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shouted for the Young Man.  He rushed into the 
room and found the visitor pointing at the 
skystone.  Instead of reflecting a far away sky, it 
showed a reflection of a man just like the 
stranger he had rescued, and this man too was 
inside a fish, and was babbling away just as the 
first man had.
“What’s this?” said the Young Man.  “Has the 
world become a place of never-ending marvels?  
Don’t worry,” he called to the man in the 
skystone, “Tell us where you are and we’ll 
rescue you.”
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came into view and landed at the front of the villa.  
The gardener was furious because it broke his 
bushes and flowers down.  Before anyone could 
stop him, he rushed across the garden to shoo 
the Monster away.  He only got halfway across 
the garden when the dragonfly spat at him and 

thieves.  One of th
turned round and 
dead.  The three i
the dragonfly with
The dragonfly flew
below, killing some
look at than many.
It was dark by the time the Young Man returned, 
the house was still almost empty.  Nobody had 
as yet returned from spreading the news.  He 
was thinking about going to bed when the 
gardener came to him in an agitated state.  He 
kept talking about a strange noise in the sky, like 
a swarm of locusts.  The gardener was famed for 
his hearing.  It was said he could locate a mole in 
the ground just by listening for it.  They went 
outside and looked around at the clear night sky.
After a little while they could all hear the sound.  
It was indeed like a swarm of locusts, but it was 
the wrong season and there hadn’t been the 
breeding weather for years.  The ground rises at 
the back of the gardens so everyone went there 
for a better view.  Imagine their surprise when 
not a swarm of locusts, but a gigantic dragonfly 
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d marvels from his travels.  In 
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strange fish skin that the Uncle had sent to the 
old sailor.  For many years after it was displayed 
at the mayor’s house down by the docks, until it 
rotted and fell apart.
The Young Man became a famous merchant 
who travelled to distant lands and brought back 
night sky and was not seen again, nor the man, 
nor the skystone.
The clamour and panic died down and the town 
went about seeing to those wounded by the spit 
of the dragonfly, and counting the dead.  Such a 
thing had never happened before in the entire 
history of the town.  The mayor passed a law that 
all new wonders were to be left in a guarded 
house outside the town for three full weeks, in 
case they attracted giant dragonflies, walking 
fishes or other Monstrous Creatures.  The Aunt 
allowed the people who had been killed by the 
dragonfly to be buried in a corner of the garden, 
with a new gardener to tend the bushes and 
flowers on their graves.
News of the events spread across the land and 
people came from far away to hear the stories.  
Of those events, nothing remained but the 
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