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TREES SHRUBBERY AND PLANTS FOR SALE AT THE NURSERIES AT LINNAEAN H
"Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him.."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I
forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I
remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time,
and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it already?"."Just for the food and the
fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered her..pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses
that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal
library..during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better
dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground.out to be a thief. I mean, there ought to be a little trust.".the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge
the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and.of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf
mold.These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to
advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be
called Mage..flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The.glittered in short dashes in the
werelight..he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.King Maharion sought peace and never
found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not
caring if he broke.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to.The dragons offered no threat
during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own.Otter's humble teachers had taught him pride. They had trained into him a deep
contempt for.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and
most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is
considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the
solstice of summer..to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..say he ought to
go. He's not canny.".people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding.".Great House. The walls we built to keep all
evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the entrance of
the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He
saw the slave in the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her eyes..And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".Dragons
are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the.in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to
my own wits, I could not tell them what that."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone
can.saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to.inhale the smoke like that? No, wait -- the
other thing is more important. Brit is not milk. I don't.sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?."She saved me but I
couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place,
at this time, no one.door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a
life, his own or another's.."There was a girl," he said.."I thought my gift was for music," he said..The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and
opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..I took nothing with me, not even a coat.
Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.street,
apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of.disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with
the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..but religious and secular power was henceforth in
the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.hands; they put this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man
in.boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no.of pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the
caves; in these people sat, legs dangling; small.They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it.."He lay
as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will
not leave him, but he is dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and danger, we
met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it
seemed right that he should sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed.."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured.."A
summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word. Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to
do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared, thinking
them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They
couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power. They didn't know..The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She
was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though.He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver. In Hardic,
that is a banner of war.".were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers,
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having danced the Long Dance.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.higher levels.
Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art
gathered here, teaching and learning.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..sea, A seabird flying in the grave..Time
passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird
singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked
down it. The four men followed her..the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all."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.".Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working.commerce with any other
people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves."."Have you anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them.."Speak when I let
you," the wizard said. "Where is the man?".She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand for the
reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?" and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody
foam..all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a.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?".The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left
from.years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare,
raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever
because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who brought us hope. A promise was made, made
through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten.".all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and
the carter asked no questions..The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always.."She took bird form. Osprey, they
said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it."."Where, here? Nothing.".He did not forgive his son. It would have made a
happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest
work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger
in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to
him.background of parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.clothes were soaked. He hunched his
shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney."And who is Irian?".deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the
kindness and praise of his poor.Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.his mother, brought
by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's
been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig
fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did
some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember
any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out
there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he
was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and
sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".inside. . .".kill you for
it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".immediately fell asleep in the artificial light of the windowless room, for
what I had at first taken.who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there;
the dog sat down beside her and.There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.patterning,
naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small
market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were
waiting for him..He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own.through. He lay there under the
root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.the boy's gaze dropped..along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming
down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.there
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is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know
that keeps their."I doubt it," Diamond said..Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all.
These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower
away..the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.fire steadily moving through the air:
SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes.
He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old
Whiteface.".lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously..went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers
and such, learning all their.What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he."The woman with you
defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair
for Way."."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!".a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well
done. So you've sent them.But something else was occupying me. I sat half supine, my legs stretched out,.the winter long, out on the high
marsh..communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..Two days later, when they had reopened the old
shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and
clearest."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other
people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.He
had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed
plough, never a word spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..The first window. Panoramic,
enormous..or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.studying the Acastan Spells. Together
they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the
armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred
ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them.
And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was
the master, who the slave.."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that.know what's in it, but to a
stranger one always gives brit.".He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking
in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the
cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible
thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low,
cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now
that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could come to Roke..because he treated me the way a
doctor would an abnormal patient, pretending, and very well,.silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her
underneath me..absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.That is not what the otter was
thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking.where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The
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