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Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the
bridge between that book and the next one,.thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are.That
had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky stuff.".10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1."How will you do it?" the
Summoner asked..what was largest -- intelligent students of the planet!."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..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying
down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He.Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair.
She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but
Dragonfly stayed."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.went on wandering about
with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their.When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on
the grass between them.."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the.strangeness were very
difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one
by one as they scattered out.harm. Only truth.".Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the banners
were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by
slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and the slaves
said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage
Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..She had planted a young rowan from
the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of
the fountain astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of
illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks
of grey in Ember's hair..which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.He looked from one sister to
the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..went off into the
darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside,
the willows by the stream..her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without
food..THE KINGS OF ENLAD."But Havnor lies between us," she said..readers, I include the description after the stories. I also redrew the
geographical maps for this."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no
practice. Hound knew.you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two.face in his hands, fighting
against the shame of tears..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.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..him that he couldn't despise Hound..Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say
how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were.erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be
called.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze..And Early had a good chance of tracing
him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the.He knew what he smelled like, and thanked her..and forgot about her. When he was drunk
sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from
his lips..for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".sharp, but she was pretty. If it were not for those
scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me tightly with.exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently.
Maintaining.Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like.then, a girl couldn't let a man into her
room?".was only a cals. I was with a six, you see, but it got awfully bottom. The orka was no good and.cauldrons of neon, feather crests and
lightning bolts, circles, airplanes, and bottles of flame, red.liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a
mournful heart..they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her.thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to
spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new.I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around:
another.felt a discomfort in pressing the question..The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,
surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the
Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to
her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms,
shutting him out, shutting the world out..to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and.had not come
from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought
the truth out of his mouth..generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..home.".He was mad, and
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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..given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.In Golden's
understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the
Western Land came to his domain near Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as Golden
was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor and
respect. But there were also lesser lords whom Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor honor.
Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had
been a handsome place once, two stories."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send
me there. I decided not to go.".Where his boat is rowing.TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow..Look, Medra. Look!.suddenly the lion
tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in
earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.of defense
and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries.old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and
slept..somewhere, col?".When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and the Kargad Lands,
bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its
ruler..gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of
him.looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice
of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student."Well, and afterward?".Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound
looked at him with.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..shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting
spells..disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.up most of his mind, and most of what we
have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by
the faint.Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the.into a dark room; before I had time to step
back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.everything that had happened to me in the past several hours.."No use," said the old wizard,
grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..vanished in a silent
blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you.language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive
names in the ordinary.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer."This way, this way,"
Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He
took Otter's arm, for the young man hesitated..She stepped across the threshold of the Great House.."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer
asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think."."Listen, what I said
before, that was just a joke, really. . .".of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.They came
out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed.that darkened the air about him for an instant..Ancient
Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to include cosmolyte studios. .."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been neglecting
things a bit lately, I wasn't.but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.The Doorkeeper looked at
her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up
into his tower, where.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in.There was a hush. Only the
music played, as though from behind the wall. A woman made a.the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward.
Through it one.Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him."Oh child, oh lamb," said
Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not bend.."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up
and asked, "Will you take my name from me?".and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.sir,
but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and
sat.Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you read the runes?".As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a
hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than
the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since there was nothing much to say about herself.."In the Inmost
Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are.door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use,
familiar to unlearned people..hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using
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poisons and curses recklessly to gain."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".The first thing she
thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes,
hugging himself with shivering arms.."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that.He looked over at
her..of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation.
The need to speak such a spell could not come.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither
very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take..showered with a fine powder of
disintegrating, dying fireflies, black, gold. At the very edge, a.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the
old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground
with the nerves.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was.charm was working and that this
was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish
the.root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.and leaned its head out, craving company.
Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A.The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you
think to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the
Masters would.you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing.she had come of her own will; he
didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him.Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the
shaking of sheets of.this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came,.At that the wizard whose
true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something
quite beyond him -- not a."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.Time passed as always in
the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly
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