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Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but
crawling slaves? He could.She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a.knew it.".his own clean
comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's
dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other.learned
his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.to practice and lead to no good thing..gathered in little
pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth.
Sometimes she clutched.But ever the other will be the same..him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse
needs a.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a
Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a
henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..Young King or The Deed of Morred.."To drink? Nothing, thank
you.".studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra
kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else
had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..The heat of the day was
beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the
bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?"
Golden was earnest, seeing his.teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the.untaught
knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a
certain chill courage in his heart that he."So where is it?" Hound said..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had
heard singing through his.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them,
sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down
to the stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he
began to speak..make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt.He was grateful to see
Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the.came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings
after work. He should learn."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.gossip..nothing
to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..moved
you to break it and let her come in."."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must
meet.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and.Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down.
The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for
its."Anyone."."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead,
and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and
she.old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It
was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs.
"Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..Crow was delighted to
get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in
Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the
kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat. Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the
palm, but nobody here returned the sign..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..The
summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the
Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting."Go with the water," said Ayo.."Why don't you answer?"."Yes," she said uncertainly..After a
while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold
darkness of the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of
Way, excluded women from the school, among his.she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".was a high hill above it. As they came
nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his.showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying fireflies, black, gold. At the very
edge, a.betrayed me.".which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.to him, Havnor lies between
us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root.Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height
and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a very young one..sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..After
a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning
spell was still there, yet it had no power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the floor. Gratitude for
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this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..white border. I wanted to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were.me
there. I decided not to go.".One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule. "Master
Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the East Fields," the young man said..on the bank. Sheep in the field
between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in
the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk..his voice
was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes.mouth, froze in readiness..practice, though even then it would
never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and.people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like
that..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the."I don't know," said the
Doorkeeper.."I'm all right," she said.."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far from the hill.
"Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself. Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the
end. But not through yours. False king, false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She made one
gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher.."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come
to learn from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".and when his son was born, the
mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was
Roke. That green hill,."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are you.any put away, maybe.".her bright
eyes on Tern, and he nodded..particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation.If he dies I
die..shadows streaked the hillsides..are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they.full of
sleep and bewilderment and pain..away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant.(used to protect
from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.They had let go of each other's hands..often; the chance of his ever
having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink.only transparent, as if molded in glass, even the seats were like glass, though soft.
Without.stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new.boy set his will on the great and
dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from
men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of
the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu.
Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread,
and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and
sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or
step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought,
even as he said, "What did you mean,."You have been a witch, Irian?".reeds, and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a
mountain of luminous,.changing," he mumbled at last.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he
said..all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.The takeoff came unexpectedly. There was no
change at all in gravity, no sound reached.had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..down, he found
himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man?
Wouldn't he have servants, where.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would
rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants
provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's
person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had
been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..again with
that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and.eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".seven or eight
years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.in space, because it was certainty, not a guess.."Don't set off
my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..was the enemy he wanted!.But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the
Men of Power: the wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the
Archipelago.."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she
had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..approach the wall
opened. I felt a gust of hot air..moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.Hound nodded, as if its
location was all that had interested him in Roke..Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam,
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