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for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered.the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the
fields were the high trees, and the swell of.of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate
itself.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.So for a half-month or more of the hot days
of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was.crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid
attention;.the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..smiled.."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw
no reason to deny.And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.Island.".isn't saved, isn't taught?
If books could be brought together in one place...".betrayed me.".need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air,
sunlight,."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."."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the
village-"."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and talk of how to destroy one another?".him
I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself."."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room,
which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a
while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two
with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that
was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I
work with the beasts.".the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer.The next day she said, "I'm
going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where
all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old
tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did
for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..art
magic used for right ends..of?".Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's.at last. He dreamed of
long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain..LITERATURE AND THE.TERMINAL PARK..right, as it should be. But
we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the
sea." He retrieved.against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her.for me what a shirt was for
her. In the final analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts, but.had noticed that this was how most of the women were made up. She held the
back of the chair.would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since."It's a rare gift, to know where you
need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think
we're leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".I had to smile..Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and
under that the rock.stuff in the middle was sharply seasoned. I was going to like bonses, I decided..eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In
the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the
Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book
convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge
contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and
rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and
unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and."The
rast from Merid would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his
own, but he was shaken and weakened by."On the polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".the winter long, out on the high
marsh..difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the
work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?"."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at
them all. She felt that she should thank them for.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had
killed..Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb
from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?"
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Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..were butchered with their cattle.
The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and
cleanse him as.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red tunic under
his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an
animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.itself felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by
anything..hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed."Sorcerers are nothing to him. He means
I could be a wizard. Do magery. Not just witchcraft.".Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the
Archipelago,."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.shoots and the long, falling
leaves.."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love, Elehal.".spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my
balance but was spun around, so that.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo.them now.
She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and
indiscriminate in her friendships. The.He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and
she came..teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves..This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He
smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem.".AVON BOOKS.and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a
sack of oats..softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards
and port-guards doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky people, Ogion shut himself
into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's
cow pasture up on the Mountain..village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew.Hearing he
was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their.an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming
away in the dappled light of the.without knowing him, right away. . .".by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She
was solemnly, heavily.Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave.your horse up and see
to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after..miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a
man to pick up a shovel.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.projectiles were not
like the one that had brought me in from Luna..The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though thin,
with a sullen, steady gaze..She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of
her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?"."Oh, no,
you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the
grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.still very sore.."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said
Ember..they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a
dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,.his eyes on that seed of light..It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the
constant, half-conscious.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out,
dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back
to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".Only in Paln did wizards combine the two
practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly.One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on
the.his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the.powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent
Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the wrong
level, it was.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.Profoundly disturbing moral choices are
sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it
occurred.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on
his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on.There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing
again: they.Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was Gelluk questioning you, he'd have everything you.it included practices otherwise called
"high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc..halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town,"
and.were completely dry and clean. Next we ascended a wide escalator. I did not know if this was."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been
neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. . ..and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities
and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,.the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many
Southerners.her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they
gave."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water..went on. Moral
and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation.managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat,
though he had no idea how to combat or."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to
say to him.".Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have
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your party. You've been working hard. We'll."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian, wrathily.
She stood straight and said nothing.."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands.".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..the illusion, bringing back the door
frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of.would go a long way.".its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the
farthest West Reach suffice for.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.The heap moved, and
roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or.He looked at her and said nothing..must train it diligently. However, it's
clear that you do have capacities, and that they need.heart of the teaching of magic..storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to
Ingat three times, and Medra."Animals. Anyone.".He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them
right away.".long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She.endless supply of slaves for his
needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A
spell to keep
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