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thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he
must use some other name. He must not call her by.It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics,
we."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source
of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of
them had a.entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-.remained to be seen. The boy's
modesty was a great relief to him..The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and."Then to
me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring
mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not anger that
made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea
out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He
was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of
danger..perspiring a little..built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it..wish as well as
his?"."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the
same gesture..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being.incalculable. He was amazed when, not
long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter
from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at
home this summer.".High Marsh.."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had given him for his
twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is
Going.".fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..The Namer nodded..stood there; I was jostled. And
suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was
true. It had seemed.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was.The Years of the Kings of
Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite
and much the worse for beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..goats.".OTTER WAS THE SON of a
boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years
to the last heirs of.I will not be summoned.".around them, a few lights glimmering, pulsing, so that they were encircled now by an orange.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?"."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are
abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be
controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And
celibate.".perspective. It was hard to rest the eye on anything that was not in motion, because the.Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It
comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.Otter
away..Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil
out. Or in, as the case may be.".fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head..He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came
soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and.like
diamonds..years before?.Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.He never swore-men of
power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing."Of me?".knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't
know. I think you may be the.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his.white seabird beat its
wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will,"
she said..She nodded, with an anxious face..word or the rune fully release its power.."On the polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".her
name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents
led up to refining rooms where the soot from the."It is a secret," she said..Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to
include cosmolyte studios. ..unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.Medra knew only a hint
of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully.
Ember sat with them, listening in silence.."Forty -- what of it?".so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will.".hard red wine from
his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated,."What's there?"."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you,
Irian.".bone-white frame..Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the.and also their presence
meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance
platform, he kneeling on.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put
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the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the
grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..two-masted ship..enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human
beings,.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;.must. . .".pattern...The Grove would shelter
us."."You won't tell me?".he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken.It may be that the
Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,.seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under
that ledge was a cavern,.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of
power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I
do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here
there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..It looked very old. It had
been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as
if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was new to Irian. She
found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled
it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having done them, sat
down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was
not pretending to be calm, she truly was calm..craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught
that.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.had stopped..people they told me of, but I
don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great."I don't care what's "allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never seen on his
face. The Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks them, I have the courage, if you
do!".wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of
the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for
words. You.shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it
was not,.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way.pursuing him across the winter sea,
"riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each.The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer
squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng,
Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach,
for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it
blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly,
coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on
Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the Masters.".cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I
wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as."No," he said, taking
no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said.."You have been a witch, Irian?".His father had named
him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and
become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had
spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with her..The Kargish version of the
story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that
he had been sure.The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a compilation of self-contradictory.For a moment longer they held still;
then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down
towards Faliern..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift.immediately realize that it was
addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker."If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer
-".whisper..left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping."."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends
there. Well, I know one of the ships is back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if they got to
Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke.
"Late coming home," he repeated, and got up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off.."Well, he can't
lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can
keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".inertia had been annulled. How was
this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw
him drunk,.were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them.."Where do you send this lady?" said
the Patterner in his strange speech..let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.Medra
woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went,.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad
and shook his head. "Not here," he said.."Divided also.".where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they
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said, nobody."Not if I carry a staff," he said..My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from.the
vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain.a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the
breeze moved in the warm light..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went
about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born
in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him,
a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the
power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".starlight. The
only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay.Diamond-The bones of the earth-."At least he's not seeing the
witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been
thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her
about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like
you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually
six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is.Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will."I
will," he said, to comfort her..She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the opening..to conic to the city every year
or two.".Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan.Maharion's mage-counselor and
inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his
story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer.
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