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little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the."Twice."."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her,
breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of.were
everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of."I'd prefer the 'or.' ".accustomed to the dark, was able
to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth,
turned."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!"."Do you hear the
words?".away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and.not so abruptly as the Namer, in the
light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was.back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..since last night. He knew
also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from
her heart - "Oh, if only I."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what."Like the Library of the
Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost glories..The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.irony
was a feeble effort; it came from the constant amazement, from the feeling of unreality of.me there. I decided not to go.".There were no wizards
serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and
had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years..as they lost their dragon nature..scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who
had helped his mother at his birth."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath."Nais. . ." I
said quietly. I dropped my hands..keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.a peaceful
one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small
depression for the fingertip, I."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very.They let him walk
among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but.Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave
him a quiet satisfaction, like."Hello!".Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him.."I may be able to help the beasts.".which held the heat
of the sun, and fell asleep.."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which it's not only difficult but
actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to.stay
on after we land.".with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.A good sign, thunder, Dulse
thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to feed the chickens..welcome. "Tell us how you came
here."."What does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred.yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter.
His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".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..Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless
questions."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation
he began to practice certain arts that are not well.not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does
the."How strange you are! It's altogether as though you weren't. . ." She broke off..They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream,
when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages
stood on the path..Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.from Kargs who, after settling the four
great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to
make him wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..women of great power raised the Great House on
Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above.him, then going on, talking on..Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the
crumbling edge, and plunged.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother, brought
by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".be
trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised.laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then!
That's fair and square!" he said,."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the
fleet returned to Karego-.spoke in the Making.".She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not
only.there maybe a room above the tavern?".mother..water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in
the.the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her
forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns..of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.He
groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with
six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was
valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left
Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up
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from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round
the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to
come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing."My
name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?"."If you
ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..the witch
"the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as
many dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..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..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.The great guilds, since their
network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules."."Ran away! Why?".walked away, entering
under the trees..young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the
water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them
the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and
ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where
cattle and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short,
bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of
the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".round his neck..he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could
do."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.was less to her than the mother she had not
known.."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people.".him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little
sacks, then everyone on Roke.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.A narrow silver
escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.single heart.".strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a
stag..found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced..Only after the woman sank into sleep did
Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and.would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted.
Surely.didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into.The town at the bay's head, Thwil,
shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting
fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their
children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few
men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and
protected it far more closely now..A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the
eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door
open.."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily..near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear.Crow
cocked his head..The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society
that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..damn; but this was something
else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark
Time, with no control.Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where.island of the Archipelago,
Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost
his temper when Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like that of finishing the last bite of a
perfectly ripe pear..me through half-closed eyes: myself! I folded the paper in two and the plastic specter vanished. I."It isn't right. It isn't my true
name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name.
He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am.
I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront
him directly, but."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?".Never old. I can't teach
you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".died nearby that morning..In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines
of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his
damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the delicacies she could
find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman
of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame.
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