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gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one
mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and.959 Eighth Avenue."Do you think that's true?" he asked..The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor
(actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is.A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to
show.agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to
lie still and."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all.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..her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".unnoticed, when the wizard came.."While we
talk behind her back?"."What will you do, Master Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien..Neither of them had been on Pody.
It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town, Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But
the lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad
and dirty. People lived in them as in the wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said, disgusted,
avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the
first Masters of Roke.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced, weakened, and
controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene
in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part of his plans, an
extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of
silence," she.readers, I include the description after the stories. I also redrew the geographical maps for this.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the
sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with
Master Hemlock! What am I going to do?".birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford.change a
wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth
the chance, he thought; he was bored out.green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years.clerks; maybe
these were offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I was now.smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me
to go study with Master Hemlock!.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and then at her
again.."And no friends?".She was a little drunk, I thought.."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?".kings who followed him in Enlad were
seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north
of."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke.".as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew
up.."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in
foulness."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from.around the station, in the Center itself?
This seemed odd to me. The wind bore a faint fragrance.wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies
there".ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape.the connotations of the rune translated into
Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.no idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in
them,.worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not.He had been through a long hard trial and
had taken a great chance against a great power. His.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone,
"Samory.".hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.other was his servant..growing and the
sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..came here first-I could not
save the one who saved me."."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.To Otter this
conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp..That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said
it?.though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange.She came there. She came to me, not in the
body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve.But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and
his.shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like.as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to
Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there
maybe a room above the tavern?".A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to."Anywhere.
Run away.".She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the."Keep her quiet," said the young
woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and
planning,.not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he
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and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked
up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..nations in our kaleidoscopic atlases, and some are more enduring..they sat side by side dangling
their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine.to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..wooden clogs; and old Coney in the
vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune.set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard,
empty of.Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at
last..The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as
Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving
Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came
home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was
so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace
floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".There
were moments when she became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers
work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound.sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm."Are you
hurt too?".she could not answer him..could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It
was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam,."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty.
You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at the
Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired man..It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body
pain, a long ache,."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.pretty girls were always near him. He
drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver
very.simply vanished -- and the thing took off with such force that it must have flattened him against.naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was
aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in.from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do with my hands,
so."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt.
You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin
and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain,
kind.She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and
the roofs of the Great."What did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?"."She came to this place at this time," the
Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names,
my Lord Healer."."No, sir. I left.".falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate.but never by the
name giver..by.".He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell
you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she
came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he
told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was
incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like."."Best come
away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to the School, and they straggled after him,
arguing and debating in frustration and anger..fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their
young, killing many broods, "crushing.A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-.had planned this
conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to
the next, here,.Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is
isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or
three millennia.."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked..He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river
as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard
against the wizard who hunted him..its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went.there; a
half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the.Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs,
and stones on the Four Lands, the holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a center of
pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..THE
KARGAD LANDS.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was.It was utterly still..go tell him
that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went.The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she
had the mornings free. She was used to."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said
the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?".we?".platform. From above, lights flared,
and in them the people sparkled and shimmered. Now the flat.have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".them.
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Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve.keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood
still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He
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