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And so we listened to these tales told to us by that
Sayer of Tales, and who told us one tale in each of four
days.

And each time that we listened we watched the tales
also unfold in our minds’ eyes, and these then felt
better for working at least that little.

And so we told the Sayer that we would feed any
more hunger and quench any more thirst, and do so
to have more tales told.

But the Sayer of Tales said: “I can’t stay.
There are places to go and things to see.
But your own minds’ eyes can see their
own tales if you let them—and can see
more than tales if you let them also.”
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