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BEGIN TRANSCRIPTION:
DETECTIVE A: Okay, Lartsinis is next. What do we know about this guy?

DETECTIVE B: Not a lot. Bit of an odd character. He’s been stopped for questioning a few
times. Got the call myself once. He was roaming around the streets in the middle of the night,
reciting poetry. Loudly. Someone thought he might be having a mental health emergency, and
they made the call.

DETECTIVE A: Seems harmless enough.

DETECTIVE B: Oh yeah? Here’s a couplet I heard: “Aftereffects reverberated; Deserted streets
were devastated.”

DETECTIVE A: Eeesh.
DETECTIVE B: Yeah. I put my earplugs in after that.

DETECTIVE A: Okay, well, what’s a guy like this doing getting mixed up with The No Name
Gang?

DETECTIVE B: Got me. Let’s ask him. Bring him in.



DETECTIVE B: Mr. Lartsinis... Nice mask. You’re here today because we’d like to ask you a
few questions related to the storage locker robbery at The Treasure Hunt Amusement Park. We
think you may know something that can help us out, and this is your opportunity to give us your
side of the story. After today, we can’t help you. We really need the truth today. Both for you,
and to help us get these items returned to their rightful owners.

LARTSINIS: <hums a lilting jaunty tune>
DETECTIVE A: Mr. Lartsinis? We need your help.

LARTSINIS: <in a singsong voice> And I am helping you! Helping two, the two of you, my
song’s not through! <more humming>

DETECTIVE B: We, uh, appreciate your help. Can you sing something that might help us find
any evidence of this crime, maybe?

LARTSINIS: <singing> WEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEELLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL!
<brief dramatic pause>

“My name will guide you, possibly to a song,
That may be the key, or could steer you wrong.
With this part deciphered, you'll now know the place,
But it's too general to find the exact space.

It’s still fun to visit and stay for a while,

Like plenty before you who left with a smile.
The last clue comes from when I was detained;
The cops knew my secret—that's what they displayed.
It may look like gibberish, but don't get me wrong;
Those letters complete the exact lat and long.
Once all is revealed, all that's left to find
Is the prize that I have left behind.

Use the last numbers to guide you to your seat;
The prize is now between your head and your feet.
1-6, 5-6, 6-2, 7-3, 8-2, 5-5”

DETECTIVE A: ...Mr. Lartsinis, would you mind stepping outside for a moment so I can have a
word with my partner? Thank you. Yeah, just right outside the door will be fine. Yeah, shut the
door please. Thank you. <door closes>

DETECTIVE A: What just happened?



DETECTIVE B: I think he just sang us a song about where evidence might be. Said it could steer
us wrong, though. I say we let him cool his heels in a holding cell for a few days. See if that
changes his tune.

DETECTIVE A: We don’t have anything on him that would stick, though. We can’t really detain
him.

DETECTIVE B: The flock camera footage of him arriving at the park won’t stick?

DETECTIVE A: He wasn’t wearing that mask in the video. Now he is wearing it. How can we
be sure it’s him with that mask over his eyes?

DETECTIVE B: Damn, you got me there... Hmm... Okay, what about this: We’ll let him go.
Surveil him until he gets lazy and takes it off!

DETECTIVE A: Wow, good thinking! I never would have thought of that! The sooner we get
him out of here, the sooner he might remove it. Let’s go!

END TRANSCRIPTION



