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AUTHOR'S NOTE: This
ic a story about a 10-year-
old bay whos named
Eugenides, afier the God
of Thieves. ({'ve written
rwe books about Eugenides,
The Thief and The
Queen of Arolia.)
Engenides’ family calls
dim Gen and wishes
he wateld grow up to be
a soldier like most of the

T‘t: corridor was

long, and it was a good
place to pick up speed,
but the stone floor
was covered in rugs and
a rumple at this point
could be fatal. Gen kept
a carcful eye on the
ground in front of him
and only glanced up
quickly to be sure
the way ahead of him
was clear.

(Gods forbid he should

run into another aunt.

men in the country of
Eddis. Gen would rather
Jollow in his grandfathers
Jootsteps and become

the Kings Thief.

One thausand years
befare this story takes place,
a person could become the
Kings Thicf by stealing a
stone called Hamiathes
Gift (if he or she didn't die

in the pracess). Some time

He had slipped by Aunt
Livia earlier only because
she had been startled.
Maost of his aunts would
have thought it beneath
their dignity to clutch at
a passing nephew, but
not Aunt Livia. She had
only missed his collar by
a fingertip. Gen had
laughed our loud as he
ran of.

He was approaching a
smaller rug, It lay like a
trap in the middle of the

in the past, the store was
lost, and the Kings Thief
became a title handed
datwn fram parent to child,
Gen's family finds the
title embarrassing and
hopes it will disappear;
Cren doesn’t. Despite his
familys objections, he
intends to be the next
Thief af Eddis. All be
needs to do i practice, .

passage and he lifted his
feet to sail over it
Behind him he could
hear the pounding
footsteps of his cousins,
The corridor was a good
place for them to pick
up speed as well, and he
rather hoped thar one
of them might slip on
the carper.

There was a stutter
in the steady thump
of boors behind him.

Someone may have
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