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hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went
off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching
motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot..He had no thought
of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the
wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater spell of
hopelessness..see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?"."They may be friends. Did I say it
was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said..wizards, advisers to the kings..Next day he had Licky
send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him,.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and
clenched. He struggled to stand."I should sap? Sap yourself!".was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights
of the.Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him
then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there
with him..shadow under the throat of her shirt..Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown
water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the
stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..his realm, rebellious
groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his.hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral,
fall!".great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or.walkways visible in the abyss, above the
silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding platforms;.Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. . ..Golden stared, then filled his plate
and sat down. "Left," he said..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..spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him
his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened
by the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said
the word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a
shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green hill..and had not recognized it, back then, before the
earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast.perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".invented tunes when
he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He
did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had
thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the
wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this
fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother."."Can I know the
secret?" he asked after a while..mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when."No. If one looks at
it rationally, no, but -- it was overwhelming, you see. Such a shock. I.continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar
now swelled, now.showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!"."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and
cursed and began to shout.patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal,.grass of the bank, he
began to speak..thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,.because they all needed what
warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.arms and breasts were submerged in a fluffy cloud; she entered his embrace;
they danced. They.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San,.With these words the feeling
of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no longer.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together
for warmth. There was no warmth and no light.."War?".me!"."It doesn't matter."."I would," she said..down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled?
Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark
girl.left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of.stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry
about their children, and women were born never to be.good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder, pitting their
powers.Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..An escalator began in the space between the
buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver.She blushed a little..round his neck.."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark
otter, my white tern, my love,.let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.cleared
away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.always to do better than the others, always to be first...
The art becomes a contest, a game. The."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught.IV.
Medra.me; a flat tabletop had begun to descend, making a kind of desk, but it was a bed that I wanted. I.is light brown to white, with hair dark to
fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey.."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar and brought back a.Oraby, Daisy and Goldie
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and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is
no reason why you should give up everything you love!".Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked,
stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the
family that owned.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard,
red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder
had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small
brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round
up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of
dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to
him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere
force..convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an.He looked at the dark water. It reflected
nothing.."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on
some business, and when it was done the old man had said.under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through
dark earth,."Yes. When there are. . . two of you."."What was your errand in O Port?"."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to
whatever it was she had been saying, "he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a bit. Don't
worry about Diamond. He'll know what he wants when he sees it!".had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the
rich folk of Gont.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the
earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was
silent..again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont",.words, but I'll have to learn what to
do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you
know.going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.That had always been his word for evil doings,
spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky stuff.".morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green.
A.grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their.did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the
Ring. She said she was not the woman they.The light had come back into Diamond's dark eyes..While Morred sought to free his people from these
spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest.
But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of
the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt
destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or
instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad.."If you
wish.".west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill.."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so important?".listless
with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked.one day you'll have to open your mouth."."But it was you
who said. . .".witchery. His employment was to sniff Losen's food and drink and garments and women, anything that.So Diamond, instead of
learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's
narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants
and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made
sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists.."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..chanted, the ballads sung, often
with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing,
you."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the best in the country?
Tarry and his lot?"."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.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.."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one
tall and proud, and they say they're.people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!".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..still
gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her
in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing,"
he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of
the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power.".wrong more often than
right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image
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he had seen down in the."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of
the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world
into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses,
fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting
her so that she would not be lonely..and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden."If I
went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -".She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she
followed him to the path that.from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what.home in Havnor; the
stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..court to Havnor and made Havnor
Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad,.When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over
to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or
sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink,
too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered
caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would
be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..spells over land and
sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to.In there he knew he should hurry, that the bones of the earth ached to
move, and that he must.expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional.Witchery was restricted to
women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing,
chanting, changing, etc. Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke School, and Halkel
discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and
though this proscription was widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power among the women who
practiced magic..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the.When he added that little
questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in
flower, its long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the burning of Ilien, when the
Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he
stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east, and Serriadh the
peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if
summoned, as if he had called them to him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-shaped
flowers nodding in the wind of morning..round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some."Why do
you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much
with the other Masters, and with the.That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village
on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep.
He slept."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.The witch emerged with a
soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the.the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In
the arcane Lore of Paln,."Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so."Mother's not home.
Come in!" She met him at the door..a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still."The true
art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the
Patterner..He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on.had met his match, and in their final
confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..then lit up, as if by a momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past,
much like."I was just talking, just to talk, it had no. . ."
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