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THE SEED KEEPER: THE COASTLINE CITADEL

​Chapter 1: The Sunken Coast and Scylla
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​Agnes Hemlock and Jonas arrived at Aethelburg on a cold, grey morning. The journey from the Wind-Powered City had taken weeks, crossing regions of dense, shifting marshland that constantly threatened to swallow their transport whole. The atmosphere in Aethelburg was one of quiet dread. The sea wall—a massive structure of ancient granite blocks—was visibly suffering, with the high tide creeping higher each cycle.

​They were met by Celia, the community leader. She was a woman hardened by years of coastal defense, her eyes constantly scanning the churning grey water.

​“We heard Oakhaven sends only the best,” Celia said, guiding them to the wall’s edge. “But what we face isn’t just water; it’s the sea itself turning against us.”

​Agnes didn't waste time on platitudes. She immediately deployed the third automaton in her care: Scylla. Unlike Fen, built for earth moving, or Spark, designed for altitude and electricity, Scylla 

was a deep-bronze manta-ray automaton. Its hull was reinforced with obsidian plating, giving it exceptional resistance to pressure and corrosion, and its core pulsed with a steady, deep-blue light.

​“Scylla is built for deep-water observation and high-pressure work,” Agnes explained, setting up her diagnostic screen. “We need to see exactly what’s happening beneath the surface, where the damage is hidden.”

​Scylla slipped silently into the water. Its mission was reconnaissance: to conduct a deep sonar scan of the sea wall’s foundation and map the complex flow of the tides beneath the surface. Agnes watched the initial data stream in—a dense, chaotic mess of pressure readings and shifting currents—knowing that the key to Aethelburg’s survival lay in diagnosing the precise point of failure.

​Jonas, meanwhile, surveyed the area, noting the position of a partially submerged, ancient wreck far offshore—a rusted, massive barge named the Tidal Queen. He saw how the wreck disrupted the natural wave pattern, creating a subtle but persistent ripple that hammered the coast.

​“The structural failure is worse than they know,” Jonas reported, returning to Agnes. “But look at that wreck. It’s positioned too well to be random. It's catching the tide and focusing the flow right onto 

this corner of the wall.”

​Agnes looked at the distant hulk, then back at the confusing stream of sonar data. The problem wasn't the sea; it was the mechanism behind the sea.
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​Chapter 2: The Vortex's Secret
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​Agnes hurried to the sheltered side of the decaying lighthouse, setting up her mobile workbench—a reinforced glass screen built into a chest-high tripod. The screen glowed, projecting the raw data streaming from Scylla, who was still submerged and silently scanning the sea wall’s foundation.

​The first view was a 3D topographical map of the seabed interface. It showed a massive, jagged cavern hollowed out beneath the granite blocks. This wasn't just small cracks; this was catastrophic undermining.

​“Look at the depth of the scour,” Agnes murmured, pointing to a deep trench running parallel to the wall. “The water pressure is hitting the bedrock, washing away everything underneath, and then flowing back out to sea. This wall is balancing on air in places.”

​Celia, the Aethelburg leader, watched the projection with dread. “We knew it was bad, but not this bad. We thought the shifting sands were just... the way of the coast.”

​“The shifting sands follow the current, Celia,” Agnes corrected, manipulating the digital data to highlight the flow vectors. “And this pattern is not natural. Random erosion leaves pockets; this is a focused channel. See how the vectors converge at this single point, creating a constant, churning spiral, and then dissipate? That’s the signature of a persistent, powerful vortex being engineered from the outside.”

​Jonas, who had been studying the distant, half-submerged wreck of the Tidal Queen, knelt beside Agnes. His eyes narrowed as he connected the mechanical reality to his scouting knowledge.

​“The Tidal Queen,” Jonas stated, pointing to the spot on the projected map where the current originated. “She went down five years ago. Captain Voss claimed it was a navigational accident. But look at the alignment. That barge is positioned perfectly, just outside the natural current flow, acting as a massive, immobile hydrodynamic vane.”

​Agnes leaned closer, running a diagnostic simulation. The results were immediate and damning. The simulation showed the barge’s wrecked hull, even partially submerged, catching the flood tide and redirecting its immense energy downward, creating the precise, high-pressure vortex current that was slowly dissolving the sea 

wall's foundation.

​“It’s not an accident; it’s sabotage,” Agnes declared, the discovery hardening her voice. “Voss didn’t just dump waste; he turned the ocean into a slow-moving wrecking ball. He engineered the ruin of this town by weaponizing the tide.”
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​The Two-Fold Solution
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​The diagnosis was complete, and the stakes were now clear. They weren't fighting the sea; they were fighting a calculated, five-year-long act of environmental crime.

​“This means a one-part fix won’t work,” Agnes concluded. “We have to beat Voss’s design, and we have to heal the structure he wounded.”

​Agnes began sketching concepts on the glass screen, breaking the solution down into its core components:

•  ​Hydraulic Correction: To stop the vortex from continuing its destructive work. This required strategically placed, passive structures that would catch the redirected current and force the water pressure to equalize before it hit the sea wall. She called them Hydrodynamic Vanes.

•  ​Structural Restoration: To permanently seal the cavernous voids and prevent future erosion. This demanded a material that could be injected at high pressure and cure rapidly 

•  underwater, locking the foundation back into the bedrock. This would be the Bio-Cement.

​“Scylla will be the key to both,” Agnes explained, looking at the sleeping automaton. “She has the clamps and the stability to deploy the vanes precisely where the current is strongest. And she has the pressure regulation to handle the high-speed injection of the cement.”

​Celia looked from the terrifying 3D map to the small, determined Seed Keeper. “Captain Voss won’t let you do this. He knows the wall is his greatest weapon against us. If he sees you mobilize, he will try to stop you.”

​Jonas secured the workshop door against the biting wind. “Then we work fast. We need to secure the materials and the equipment before he realizes Agnes has figured out his secret.”

​The fight for Aethelburg was officially underway, a race against the unrelenting tide and the cynical greed of Captain Voss.
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​Chapter 3: Rivalry and Scarcity
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​The immediate urgency shifted from structural diagnostics to logistics. Agnes needed two critical elements to enact her two-part solution: the Hydrodynamic Vanes to neutralize the current, and the components for her specialized Bio-Cement. 

The vanes required specific, corrosion-resistant polymers, but the cement needed industrial-grade materials: fine-grade, high-density aggregate and, most importantly, a powerful, continuous-flow injection pump capable of handling the cement under pressure.

​“The closest functioning depot is Salterna, Captain Voss’s town,” Jonas reported, running a list of required components. “Everything else is days away by sea.”

​Agnes frowned, tapping the projected map where Scylla had mapped the vortex current. “He engineered this erosion, Jonas. He won’t sell us the tools to fix it.”

​“He might not know what he’s selling us,” Jonas replied, already pulling on his insulated coat. “He's a profiteer, not an engineer. He sees the town’s collapse as an inevitability. If I show up asking for equipment for ‘dredging’ or ‘coastal reinforcement,’ he’ll sell it to me at a triple markup and assume Aethelburg is wasting its last credits.”
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