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save him..all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.shoulder. She had a catlike head,
black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too.accusation..him, then going on, talking on..Irian!".its eggs and rear the drakelets. The
small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day
memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back
to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the
island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the
marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time
with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it";
and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away
from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous
hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch.
He was less to her than the mother she had not known..guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..He said, "I lost my way. Have I
come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible,
but I had to find out..that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,."Divided also."."Gully," he
named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made
a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke
of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but
couldn't ask for it..followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.with raised sides boomed with
laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.her ear..his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance
to use them. The girl asked.So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of peddlers working their way
from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to
seeing, and Tern offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders. Their popularity ran ahead of them.
It was known that they would trade for books, if the books were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there
was of them.."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that.
And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his
name,.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should."It's not Roke magic," the old man said.
His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".beautifully styled, semitransparent,
with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown
skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult,
to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in
the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's
mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then
he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down
on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept.."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."."How long ago, did you say? A hundred and twenty years?".BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor
South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise
them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to
having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good
manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so
unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he
had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with
what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for
names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the
end..and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired.the wine merchant there. He was glad to send
his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was.Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for
magery...but.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.all. Not sneaking about at night and no one
knowing..."."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I.the bodies of his men till they
"living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..the
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larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at.structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in
another place within the same gigantic hall.good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to.The art
begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's
chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens,
long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys
come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and
the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because
he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the
cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on
beyond the gardens..Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their
lances, and the."You might keep some goats," Silence said..water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these
things in a.prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke:
'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".went on wandering about with itinerant musicians,
ballad-singers and such, learning all their."I can't think, here."."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night
at the."Yes," she said uncertainly..awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.endless supply of
slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he.behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".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..was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an
undeveloped form, like buds, then flattened.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words
Segoy.through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good.
Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped.After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when
provoked by."The father and the witch-girl," said Darkrose..living and come to the far shores of the day.".Grove alone, as she had always done. But
in these years of the building of the House and the.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A
while.head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning
about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.the Patterner..creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked
about the.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had
come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path
under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were
one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My
mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than
mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke.."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you.".Under
the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the
fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of.said, and left the room..black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet
grass of the.should take..the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.arms to wide feathered
wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind.."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very
dangerous..silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,".They did not even turn around, but
continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray
spark.lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously..system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes
the year Morred took the."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on."Will you trust me
entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?".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?"."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes
home.".then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his.The boy was barely seventeen, and he
himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front
of me:."Yes -".whatever he was, had gone..They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through
long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked,
turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on..betrayed me."."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took
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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.".spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I
quickly undressed,.give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive."."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said.
"You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied.at
the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way."."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom
smiled, and when he did it was.itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.Hands in
pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could
teach me! Shapechanging -- We."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached.shouted over the
sound of a loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level, Meridional, change for."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day,
they'd never go back through."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't.".flowed out of
it..She stared at my legs..Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.If Diamond had been
born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding
the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might
Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family
and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up
the stairs himself, borne on such visions..but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and."We
couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could..up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then,
possessed by flight, he flew on over a.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me.
Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my
lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..A while after that he left Pendor,
drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..magnified in white
sweeping surfaces. I made for the edge of the geometrically perfect.were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk
seemed to know nothing.The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are.vaster clarity. Sky and
earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what
had seemed a statement it.on the empty sky..troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the."It's a little like
the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood
beside him at the rail, "We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".beneath him. "Let me just open this up,"
Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles,.gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession
occurred.At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter.anywhere he could not see it. Water
chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and
dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to
make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the leaves.
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