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TheGrammarian's 2foeres

I by Loretta Casteen
Five Daughters
8 January 2007
By Eleanor Arnason t starts agin. The beby
29 March 2004 begins to cough and
choke.

Oncetherewasagranmarianwholivedina | oeked Doors
great city that no longer exists, so we don't have

to nameit. Although she was learned and by Stephanie Burgis
industrious and had a house full of books, she did
not prosper. To make the situation worse, she
hed five daughters. Her husband, a diligent

scholar with no head for business, died soon after;(ﬁyocnaen;;i: ’ert]i s
thefifth daughter was born, and the grammarian mother told him. That
had to raise them done. It was astruggle, but Shewas thefirs rueshe
managed to give each an adequate education, taught him, and the lagt,
though adowry -- essentid in the grammarian's before she left him here
culture -- wasimpossible. There was no way for donewith It.

her daughtersto marry. They would become old

maids, eking (their mother thought) amiserable  Heroic Measures
living as scribesin the city market. The

grammarian fretted and worried, until theoldest by Matthew Johnson
daughter was fifteen yearsold.

1 January 2007

18 December 2006
Thenthe girl cameto her mother and said, "Y ou
can't possibly support me, dong with my sigters.
Give mewhat you can, and I'll go out and seek

Pale ashewas, it was
hard to believe he

my fortune. No matter what happens, you'll have Vr\?uge\éer rigefLom
one less mouth to feed.” thisbed. Eveninthe
darkest times, she had

The mother thought for awhile, then produced a never redlly feared for
bag. "'In here are nouns, which | considerthe  him; he had always been
solid core and treasure of language. | givethem  Srong, So strong.

to you because you're the ol dest. Take them and

do what you can with them.” Love Among the Tdus

Theoldest daughter thanked her mother and £ Elizabeth Bear
kissed her sisters and trudged away, thebag of 11 pecember 2006
nouns on her back.

i _Nilufer raised her eyes
Time passed. Shetraveled as best she could, untllt0 his. It was not what

she cameto acountry full of mist. Everything was,, 5men did to men, but
shadowy and uncertain. The oldest daughter she was aprincess, and
blundered dong, never knowing exactly where  pa\vas only abandit. "I
shewas, till she cameto aplacefull of shadows \\gnt to be aWitch,"

that reminded her of houses. shesaid. "A Witch and

not aQueen. | wishto
be not loved, but wise.
Tdl your bandit lord, if
he can give methat, |

The oldest daughter thought awhile, then opened Might accept his gift.”

her bag. Out came the nouns, sharp and definite. i L )
P :tll?;narl Y T T PR PN nrq:ngcc . Archived Fiction Daing

A thin, distant voice cried out, "Oyez. The king of
thisland will give his son or daughter to whoever
candispe themig."
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