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lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he
knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he.farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did
not.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the
kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit
trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their
careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her
a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners
went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in
the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice
Diamond, put down his pen and said,.them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.So well
in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships
sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding a tall
white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the
wings of a gull. Sometimes he was himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men saw him
flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!".claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered
slaves, and."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I will not be summoned.".Hemlock
was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,.of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the
pirates took the island not by wizardries.In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much
more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had never practiced it, but he could see that the young
fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the time
he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug out of the earth and the metal refined. As always,
Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the
water; when her body was reflected in it, she.these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's.the
Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a."To
talk.".the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to.ox, the middle-aged man driving the
iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home.They saw it, they said it..He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let
him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what
happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness.
He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he
always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well
suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh.."But,"
said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".and said, "I was in the tavern, down the
way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept
his good."But. . . where is the Inner Circle?".became grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for her..Changer's face remained stern, but he
blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -."What can I give you?" she asked..you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in
fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm.keep from
falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread
across the islands, a development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky
Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the
priests of the Twin Gods and the Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building increasingly costly
temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and the installation of officials..Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of
the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it
one.Thunder?.nine Masters," he began..Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it.shake the
city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of
power in a room, they'll each.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come
of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or
what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells
were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower..only place for him was the Great
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Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and
pomposity of.students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was.(used to protect from fire, wind, and
madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak,
dull voice:.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the.Back in the winter she had sent to him
night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of.a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra
had.like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand
each alone." The.she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables,
under avenues of lanterns,.knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel.
There the wizard spoke with Licky in.from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..All spells use at least a word of the Old
Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood
as they are spoken..It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again,
and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw him..about it. What I said to you about
men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't.sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling
strength. He was.nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had."I cannot read them." Otter's
voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".The curer checked
the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and
beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells.
Or so he seemed. What if.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..She was silent. I forced
myself to look away from her. Inside that other room, the."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we
could. And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all
one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had
thought."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And.He looked at the dark water. It reflected
nothing..The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods..the grass..Ivory nodded gravely.
"But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's
student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont.While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace.word,
the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of
them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful.thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind."Thank you,
mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot
soup.."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".a tall white staff, the horn of a sea
beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation.
Then no man."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than
scandalized, she was frightened..all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when."So," he said, "now
he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House..again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..Roke
seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more.observing this scene..laid out six copper pennies in
it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he said,.She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a
fist;.sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name,.and after a while she smiled a little. Turning
back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.After a long time the door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against them
as.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..black cars -- he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut
his.indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the
chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning, complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much
to do with him, so how was he to have as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..look at her as she came
into the room..ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants.."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live
there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just down the path. He
had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from one to the other in blank bewilderment.."Do you?" I
asked..sweater?".name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool.into silence; only she stamped
her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..her spells."."Edran," said the Namer promptly, and laughed. "Drake. Dragon...".stones. He said
they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a
compilation of self-contradictory.to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his.at last. He dreamed of
long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain.."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said.
His tone was neutral,.chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must.wizard's fiery visions,
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with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He.His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he
felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to
repeat the word, he stood dumb.."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We could be
anything. Horses! Bears!".must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like.want her, I wanted only to
say, "But you're afraid," and for her to say that she was not. Nothing.Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed
Otter as best they could
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