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wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I
have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she
keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't
know what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said.
"Yours are perished."."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say.sending he smiled a
wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.whispered..the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a
small depression for the fingertip, I.The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the.felt a
discomfort in pressing the question.."Where's he hiding?"."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He
was one of."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around naked?"."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will
hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached.asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the.him down at last
into the town at the head of the bay..She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it."There's
nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a."You don't? Where, then?".She asked nothing and he said no
more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a
lore-book full.Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and
went.The man named Ged went to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out, pleading..She turned away from him and them and went
on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't
amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he
says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe.
I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while
the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the
rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But
I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess.
Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".If the young sorcerer was seeking
experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had."And how do you know it didn't?".to the wonderful mysteries at the end of
them.."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We must be. I was wrong.".returned to. He had been
away from Planet Earth for ten years space-time. But that was 127 years.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on
stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so firmly as they might
wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and rose up from among the students of the school, women and men of
power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..Nobody would
touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's.began to eat.."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift,
Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only
then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..games, so I left.
Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.absence of advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station,
but I had no time for such.Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam by; now.there maybe a room above the
tavern?".The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I.marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and
wore himself out.".light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.haste..He hard-boiled the three
new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out
all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..may be a matter for talk among the nine of
us.".galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of."My
place, then. It isn't worth taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".They were technical questions, mage to mage. Heleth hesitated before answering..warlords
seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead..He named the
Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did
not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the
fountain of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of
the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot
off the Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his
keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent
humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to health..him,
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gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel
straight on, maybe twenty feet.".Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness..bone-white frame..They jolted on all
the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his
master's business and walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a silence that might have been
awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town," Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor.".He had been walking almost
asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter,.walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a
difficult thing.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.found the two children, silent,
starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to.her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by
touch than sight, stroking.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the."I used him to help me
get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm.the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors
and where the streets.in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes, whites shining, and trembling lips --.When he was on Orrimy, Medra
had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was
known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She
lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of
branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did
not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and
he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was
there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were
silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned
back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..smiled at Otter. "Don't you?"."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those
who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been
looking for that place, that island, seven years."."Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".were not doing as much damage as the Kargs,
and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east.."But maybe now? When you returned?".tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source
of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said.Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word
of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly.Reluctant, he
stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king
was the warlord Losen. Losen never."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build.soon as he
saw the old man..kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant
something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no.with the King of the Kargad Lands.."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to
the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going
to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world
has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally
beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished
wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a while he thought, "I
might keep some goats.".The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the
disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and
teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right
ends..showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying fireflies, black, gold. At the very edge, a.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk
had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak
through."Are there still marriages?".the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest escalator. I.cold.".chimney.
Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small
square of yellow light just a little to his left..died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen
Kings of Havnor the last was.man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice.In the Archipelago, men
built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners'
superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power
raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were
built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells.."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither
killed nor killing. The dead are dead..water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a.of the wizards
of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells.differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..hands
as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying."Down to the waterfront.".language. Their true
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names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..an eye for beauty,
and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow.
The note was signed with."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths
scattered by the bed..And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down.burnt ore was scraped
down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark
evergreens she did not know, stood very.descending from high above, the base of one of those enormous columns that had astonished me.years
with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of."But he told me about some of the students.".begun to get
a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..Because
they were smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they.and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by
their sides. They went on kissing..Together we will cry..She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she
burst.of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking
any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you
walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which
grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and
after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in
winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the
way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could
you be sure of coming out into the fields..and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.the
novels..themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these."Learn your place, woman," the mage said
with cold passion..black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.Gelluk's white face had gone
whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently
compelling Otter to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward,
stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried his steps..As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's
daughter heard an owl calling, the little,.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke.
Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the
lonely farmhouses; people gathered round the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow.
Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..people there
would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.He stood in his own form. He had not made the change
himself. He stood alert, uncertain.."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to."At least have a
bath!" she said..shifting depths of the forest..there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.lightly, she filled
me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk..generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew
about him..long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach."I'll see you then," said Diamond,
looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..This first victory went far to establish a reputation of invulnerability for the school on
Roke..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.man. He'll do no harm while I'm with
you."."The women," she whispered, "the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain."
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