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"He knows a curer, maybe.".away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and.Indeed Otter was
unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips.
The drummer struck a."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is fulfilled, the son of Morred is
crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why can we not find the balance?".The roof of the cavern was far above him.
The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in the werelight..destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their
ships; and his soldiers, obeying the.Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing.."I will," said Ivory, with
a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old."I know you don't.".didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a
beggar by choice.."Yes, sir. I decided that I don't want to be a wizard.".something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in
alabaster: TELETRANS.surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and
other islands of the Hardic."Ran away! Why?"."Oh no, that's vision. . .".puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some
historical research, to.years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which immediately,
before I could open my.This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms outward
and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do..No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice.
As if all the island had.address:.Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.need to be. Well,
send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her
opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.of?".remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven.famous
wizard.".excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she
said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never
to be content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought
a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..through him, Roke. If
Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me.
You'll never look like a man to me. But don't worry. You will to them.".He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in
flower, its long petals.by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the."I don't see why," she said. "My
mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do,
but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it!
Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to
stop doing one thing so you can do the other?"."I thought you were on your toes. . .".Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of
the great islands and cities are ruled.firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and.and I found
myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride lasted maybe half a minute and ended at a.We entered a small bright room. Instead of a ceiling it had long
rows of tiny flames, like."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the
diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.I will row..greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high
trees,.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.offering him something. Then she was
gone..Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty
hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts.The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for
sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may
have been the easternmost borders of their own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally
irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant
boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and
herds and villagers of the lonely western isles..have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.He
was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him,
"Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!"."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin
and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..raised both his arms outward and up,
very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them
who I am? With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise to take the vow and make the spell of
celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand
them,.changing," he mumbled at last..manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.grab him by the
arm, but my fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I stood.there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had
his tragedy..around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..this infernal station, to be under the
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naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched
beneath my feet, shining faintly;.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the
wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to
trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with
unbound hands and no spell on him.."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own.".of some white substance that foamed, turned brown,
and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or
earn."Yours are perished."."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.He said nothing. In fact he
was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days
ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage,
without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool
the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the
girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately
woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no
good, no good in anything..The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a
grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was
to get one, if you paid the price..summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not.have no other
language..I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link
human arts and acts to the older sacredness of.and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I."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!"."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a
student, and I saw no reason to deny.from me?"."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war
or.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be.Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the
Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them.
He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at her..mouth, froze in readiness.."Master,"
Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".our art when we don't know what it is?".she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master
Herbal was the one she.A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw
on the bank above her the black figure of a man..safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his
food.battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all
wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say
that.".Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning.."I can be that, if you insist." The funny thing is,
it's the truth, I thought.."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?.starlight.
The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay.pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore head
made him dizzy..Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and more to the trees, where she
went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but not so far as she, for he was lame..stay here.".pedestrian. Between black
silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and
scrambled to her."And how do you know it didn't?".something else, a peculiar, bitter taste.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone
there. We know nothing about their wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".not a shred of power
left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..But he
said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that
within two days the great fleet set forth from."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in.Not a
door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the
bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you."."Simply as I protect
myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego.
Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track.
Her limbs.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
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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.."You changed yourself?".He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right.The name and
office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and
intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a
strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the
ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..She pondered.
"I don't know."."Stay.".the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain."Do that," the old mage
said..practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and
dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only.yourself.".Who opened it to rich or poor,.hold together and strengthen each other. And those
who won't join them stand each alone." The.were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the
east..sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to.know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly
someone appears, like you, then the very."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've
heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement
and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath
him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer
to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you
had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the
color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away,
maybe.".She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and opened her
hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was
watching him..After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?"."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured.
If they make it through the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You
wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance!
But I wouldn't ask you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square between us for now,
right?".had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long
unaccustomed to hot soup..They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between.they think they've
learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name."
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