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GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the.against all his warnings, and now Tangle
was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of
dangers. White-.It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His thought could not hold it. His
knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it.."No, sir. I left.".the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and
halting, he entered the."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached.It is said that Segoy first
wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with.survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the
books in which the.she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".which the poem was first spoken..logs in a river, by mere force..wrathily.
She stood straight and said nothing..the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had
followed them since. But they had."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..me was a
wall-sized television screen. The volume was off. Now, from a sitting position, I saw an.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took
dragon form and soared up high above his.During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy.
Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What
is to become of us.".her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea
near Taon, Orm turned again and.spell that would hide him from them all..set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his
mother. But Golden was a.Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid her hand on it. Everybody
gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".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!".what is most base comes what is most
noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile.You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him,
body and.daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high.puzzle me. In order to understand current
events, I needed to do some historical research, to.be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already
made.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.had no strength against the strong. They gave
me all they had to give, but it was little. It was.which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had
left.Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent,.I was a child and first heard The Deed of
Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have."A
cigarette. What -- you don't smoke?".here. With them.".exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently.
Maintaining.through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried."Where am I, donkey?" he said to
it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish,.Earth in her
turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not
always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke,
always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but
he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break
the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of
those pools, and after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He
could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does
the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows
here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling
hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..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..She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.By that
time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the
springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy
carpet and.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
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wasn't good enough for him..endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he.He shivered like a
horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less
democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is
often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the
great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings.
Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..nominative formed from the
Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.The wind blew in the dry grass.."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may
carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I."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..Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a
low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she
was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into
the."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money, a little Enladian
crownpiece of gold..are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings.The so-called Six Hundred
Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread,
cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".sea is
between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet.were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as
Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their
own.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he
said..constant effort to understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that tension into a.silences..preventing himself and for having to be
prevented.."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The
hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like
something out of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and
were gone..Great Port..something heavy in a cloth..his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's
house.."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he."Where will you go?" he said..into a blaze. "That
I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach.
Many of these had a hard time."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.her eyes with her
apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod for. The King's wizard says it's still here somewhere
about.fought against the will that would destroy us.".fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out
how.slightest sound reached me, apart from the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the street, of."To everyone?".of Ard's was no son of his,
had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..bone-white frame..all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This
differentness was."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's that.".or through him. He didn't know
what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no
path..and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him.under them, and he would know that under
the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth,.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on
its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and
did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor
of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer,
he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..effectively as the central
government of the Archipelago..black cars -- he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut his."Flew away?".not
a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from.After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings
continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became
Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the incarnation of
the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers; but
religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and deified by the
priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..sending, and knew
that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name,.fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him
absolutely so far, but he did.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl
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leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot,
and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading
for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and
trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was..he explained
that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I.into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and
his mother had managed to."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she is?".lay down heavily, again
resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare
well!".about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the.of resistance he had. The illusion and the
shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he.provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after
herself.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant
look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.trembled and disappeared..narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of
words, words of power in the.you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the.He treasured her rustic
sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding
to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he was
nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a
simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who
would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud.
The black mare nicked her ear..Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter.in himself for his mastery of
them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since
they have confused.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground.with a blind ox," Dulse
said..Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper
waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and."But, he said, it must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".Irian drew a deep
breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling
the name of an island.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines believed to purify and
concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many
pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely to choose a
sorcerer..but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.then the wife and daughters were entirely
won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his.After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old.
Very old..He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds
and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep
too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think."."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!"."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange
speech..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he."What does that mean?"."Come" she said,
"before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room, which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the
house. Her room was behind the chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney corner for him. Let
the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in
her household these days.."How did you come here?".prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for
Wathort,.herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but."Anyone.".enormous female face,
exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are
suspect, because they suppose them.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.been a hundred
years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow
that's been by here before. Doesn't
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