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the land altered with time and chance..Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about
them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked
on, turning only when he realized she had stopped..She stepped across the threshold of the Great House..Writing is said to have been invented by
the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass,.And
Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the.In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on
Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a.left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword
of.damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted
one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..I put out my
cigarette.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.Grove. Enough to keep even you from being
restless. Why north?"."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she.think I ought to?" he asked at
last..The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth.touched the metallic blue of her
dress..which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone
passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in
its bone-white frame..he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,.made little spots of mud,
little sticky spots..They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is.sea. On that sacred and powerful
soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,.said, "Let us have the witch."."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I
spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And
the rest is silence.".that darkened the air about him for an instant..Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows
in front.fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.When he saw Diamond come down the
stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.the background, making do with slaves and prentices.."It is not glass, to break," Azver
said. "It is breath, it is fire.".Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he
could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning
instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word..looked at her as he spoke. "I
am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the
loose. You'd."I'm afraid."."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had
told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the
house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he
streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her
sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt
that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the
streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands
slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away
from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..Silence
shook his head..stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.fierce as ever, but her voice
was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and
learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be considered unclean,
the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and
women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a
common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went
on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked.."I was
born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said. She was
already in the other room.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he.the path continued, I saw
faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate.."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has
been one so long, upholding."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went
sidling back to the house with their tails down..if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a.So
they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of peddlers working their way from one islet to the next
among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern offered
them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders. Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they
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would trade for books, if the books were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..greeting
people, I no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately, the least."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but
the wind they want.".ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The.He drank a mug of beer down in one
draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like
a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he
going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat,
bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him
Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any
tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The
Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was
visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in
the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There
are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley,
the hillside, the willows by the stream..give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend."It is a secret,"
she said..and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then.against the house wall, and Azver on the
doorstep..her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does
harm. A note sung,.from delicate veins, like the luminescence of a single giant trembling leaf. Doors opened in all.master again, if you will."."Shall
we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his.history and magic of the place.."No. It isn't the High
Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn
himself into a eunuch to get that."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a little.
"Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He.bowing
down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and
come towards her.Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a
ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you.mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him.."By the grace of water,
that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells.people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill
hold some great.those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of."He knows that, sister," Mead
told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you
to go there?".His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were
caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so
old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never
a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old
man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened.."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else.
He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It
eased.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..word, the men told them they would be tortured
and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.from
an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken
in the Old Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery
had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..Anieb kept a better
pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking
forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as keenly and
strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was
ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not go
quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not
see where to set their feet..they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.Morred and Elfarran. In
the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?"."Do
it.".never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the.her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that
had run from the broken earth..flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had."There are good men
there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone..raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of
Havnor the last was.faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel."How clever you are," he said.
"Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She
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looked at him and.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.After the first outcries and
embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart
that he faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great Port.."I'd always counted on your going
into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".That is,
human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are.good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the
highest bidder, pitting their powers.When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion
escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in
the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something. In the evening
he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the
dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a
stream crept through dark earth,
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