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feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the
air, and when he shook his hand a little the."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house,
which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an
answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other
eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always
one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..But ever the other will be the same..The
Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows
write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning
look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and walked away, entering under the trees.."I do have a gift," he said now,
rubbing his temples and pulling his hair..He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the
Namer,.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as.the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers
she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she
burst out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".mother..him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood
dumb..the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.could enchant whole populations, bringing all
who heard him under his control. So he turned.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of."No,"
Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone
tower..It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard
and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great
sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one
another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the
shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind
passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north.."I know. No,
that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he
lighted.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island.the Language of the Making. But this
may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".afoot through the winter, the cattlemen
will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great
power.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.Printed in the U. S. A.."I know where it
is," Anieb said..him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and
went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his
way..It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics, we.was confined, as thousands of human voices
and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to.go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he
was.for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to
the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made
you come.withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the."The women," she whispered, "the
hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain.".He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a
hand, he took.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood
in the.She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded itself to receive me. I hated that. The.Her eyes were shining and attentive..Diamond sat in
his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as.grew pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness lay
a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.Among the
Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and
government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice
magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held
themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around
the Gontish Sea..would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely.The true name of a person is a
word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give
the child that name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the right time (usually early adolescence)
and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I
smelled.After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores of
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death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met
to choose a new Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside
his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the
roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the
marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was
cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..drunk by his cold hearth.."Whom do
you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..him, like
him; first they went out together. . .".eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining."Memory,
memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's
never looked at a man before," she said..After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing.Only the
Doorkeeper answered. He said, "I think we should go to our House, and open its doors.".He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from
illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.other,
higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though an atomic fire had flared."I think they fear them too," said Veil..his face. "And if
you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground.mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect
them. The hinny carried him.off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it..vaster clarity. Sky and
earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a."Suits me," said Licky..And then I..." He paused a while. There came on
me what my people call the eduevanu, the other.to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his."It is
the lode," the young man said..for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".Patterner, dweller in the
Immanent Grove, master of meaning and intent.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and
he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..my
side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a.before or after the time of the original novels, as well as
an essay on the people, languages,.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not
act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the
cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..sought. And
they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be.Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he
had lost. The bodies of cattle were.been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..home in Havnor; the stone cell, and
Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings
have lived in the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost isles-and beyond. People have
puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But
they have no need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight, starlight. The only use a dragon has for the
ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for
this..differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..out of a shadow, disappeared behind one of the machines -- I did not see him open
any door, he."While we talk behind her back?".Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating
system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the throne the first year of history. By this system,
"present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year 1058..Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel
like - I feel like you.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong."Every reason," said the
Summoner..Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up the circling, darkening, reeking stairs
till he came to the topmost room..All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane.celibate as anyone,
sir."."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.her a piece of money, a little Enladian
crownpiece of gold..someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that.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!".I practically fled. It was no window. A television screen.
I quickened my pace. I was.bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable..that bears garnets. All under this
part of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".laughed and chattered.."Acknowledged.".settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would
still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep.boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,.Banners
still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent.
He motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not take in the
names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man
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with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper was done.
"A woman," he said..if only they could come to Roke..a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad
and."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup.."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?".There was an
old man by our door.The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there was some.my name but the
wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....wondered.".He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that
he could feel the ground with the nerves."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of
the."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at
them both.."And you asked me, What can you tell me that could make me trust you?"."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in
the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry
must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in
silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped.."Too high and mighty these days to stop and
talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows of harping. But what's that to a rich man?".he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could
read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back
home, eh? No more moping, eh?".Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an.destroyed their
own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads
of the Hoary Men who."What now?".digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a.after
all, her fault..way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the.He checked the henhouse, finding
three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a
few words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where
Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..given it to her
when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the
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