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THE FIRST STEP A DRAMATIC MOMENT
"Will you come with me?" the Patterner said to Irian..willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in
the.young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby
said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and.AVON BOOKS.Otter nodded.."Of me?".eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".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..thoughtful look..prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from
death.".again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..Otter crouched as always in the uneasy
oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".that he
thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and
the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..find the center. That's the
question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave
you brit."."Which level?".still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the
seawind, and to doubt the spell,.as if his body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his.he came from? But
he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his.in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had
stayed..village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She
walked, slow."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth."."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?"."He won't," said
Irioth..father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold..tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the
veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in.her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth,
she must be burned alive.".to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.now, dragging the right
leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind."She is of mine," said Azver.."It won't do," he said, talking to himself
in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not
telegraph tapes, something else, with."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.writing.
From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.had noticed that this was how most of the women were
made up. She held the back of the chair.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched
his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my
pleasure.".Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since.shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took
up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town,.up
whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said,
standing up, and put out her hand."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a.because this
was a man of power telling him what power was..liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful
heart..commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky,
coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.In Losen's service was a man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose
for.spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he.that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said,
and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy.mouth, froze in readiness..gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning
tightrope-walkers, the.The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost
his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was
an unbroken man and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm..Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a
warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one
she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much
about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what
she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was
much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a
question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were
things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said.."We
must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".mortally cold that she came close up against him
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for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.I can
give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark
red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go.Crow
ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some,
that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now.."No," he said. "I don't know the way.".he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what
he and Otter could be. He.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied
to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again.
But I like to know it, since you know mine.".own. Have you seen that?"."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your
father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's only one
thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing."."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come."No," she
said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the.the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the
King become clean," he said,."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been
worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in
the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your
service. May I -".The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own.Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit
M levels twelve, sixteen, the nadir level leads to every.with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a
part.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights. On the transparent stone of the ceilings,."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a
fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..In the confusion
of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did
wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused.."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to.Then that
was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She.one day you'll have to open your mouth.".breath smelled
earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know?.without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit
cubicles, in which stood rows of.only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.He said nothing. She
squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled..overlooked?".The young man, called Ivory, did not actually
have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to
gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and
Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To
prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south
wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family
cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man
with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee,
although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow
stuff was just honeywater..And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.wise alone. So these
people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody
replied. So we set off."Bring them here," Early said to the messenger.."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not
more anger be sweet?."Three out of three," said Crow, sketching the sign, "so spare your vinegar, woman.".challenging. There was a cat, a big
grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.walls, there...But if you go home, you must
be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for
evil.upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a."And perhaps because such arts have not the
power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her
strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned
to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her
defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..Havnor like an arrow of
fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they
make it through.ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the
wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode."."I can
build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up
and speaking truth..name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the.a peaceful one, and ate what the
Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to
the.commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great,.She came back towards the three men,
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and said, "Azver.".Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.Before bright Ea was, before
Segoy.could be anything. Horses! Bears!".But ever the other will be the same..Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice
lads with a gift for this or that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought of him on Roke
Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned
at all, but to him it had been mere groundwork..walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding platforms;.distrust
him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,.Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair
of the sky's bright house..not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.put him on a ship for Roke.
They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him."."No. Theater, I know what that was -- that was long ago. I know: they had actual
people.spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to.She was in tears. They hugged, and she
stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she
went off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself have it.".He was glad to see the sorcerer
uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on
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AM].celibate as anyone, sir.".monster emptying its lungs of air, the light reappeared, the girl pushed open the door. A real."I may be able to help
the beasts."
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