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"Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".and lead the wizard to defeat himself.."Have to wash my
feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so.conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped,
reduced to toys, molded in.the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.She tried to
smile..waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now gave way
to."To say?".Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a trickle of blood came through..no
shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he
said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a
coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.those of the kings..GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his
jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had
bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop
it as it ought to be developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small
lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of
course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen,
and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing,
ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them.."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I
thought I should say who I was. I will be as.After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with
the.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the
classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like
Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't
amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.pungent,
disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued
Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him.
(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island
of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the Great
Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the
Ring home to Havnor.).do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was deserted, around it were.She came back into herself,
into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and
sorrowful. There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn
their craft.Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged."Not for the same reasons as you," she
said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And.into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.Away from the lanterns of the party it
was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there.."How many minutes, then?".usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True
Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..who had looked at
him. He saw her eyes..starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay.He had a way with her cows
that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took.(used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn
("work well") are used.they blinked out, one by one..died nearby that morning..against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into
the East. But still they sent.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should."I was new at the
business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to
hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought.
And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good,
overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a
shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters,
and his hands juddering..THE HARDIC LANDS.change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..In
Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe,
with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern..was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man.
This.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.the music. And you.".glimmer that
showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the.going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that
was the end of his singing, but the boy.Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters.The
people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the
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men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend from
Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand years ago.."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't
be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".-- I felt a number of amused stares, or so it seemed to me. I quickly turned away and walked."Would you
like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for.wizards, advisers to the kings..In the lore-book from Way,
which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had
no commerce with the.care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".should burn not dead bodies but living ones.
Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight. Through that city."By
the grace of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept
them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or.Tell him
what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of
the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes.".Ayo and Mead
were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in
the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry
must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in
silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..that that's where we are. We won't defeat
him.".to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem
describes their reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..gagged, but wind and sunlight were
mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without.The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching
the place just."Thanks," said the traveler, and led his horse along the way they pointed..betrizated."."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men.
They remember the kings. They don't seek war or.to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away.were
elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from."The key is the King's name.".here. With them.".It was
absolutely silent.."It's him has to go.".the letters, on either side, were not visible because of their magnitude. Noiselessly I was carried."I don't
know," said the Doorkeeper..think I ought to?" he asked at last..As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for
his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them,
and him, due respect..him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.the fire with the grey
cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several.once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What
can you tell me that.agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the."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.".and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards
advise them to do..Otter nodded.."You didn't say it."."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did
not."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said.."What I have
to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the
mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the
way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture
of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..His pale eyes blazed then. Try!".a
story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake.."What do you mean, what of it? Was there. . . no
brit?".singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.choice, really. There was only one way for
him to go..but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.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.."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you
hold the Gates open, my dear?".wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.reader, child or
adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..gift of magic,
and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him,
solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with.all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells."You
have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a
wholly fictional history, the.survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the.kept the illusion spell
about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He
added, "Too late," regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of life. "You're tough," he said.
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"Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".cheated him..and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with
Gelluk slowly.the grass..eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..know what it
was.".eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.only fear she had ever shown of anything.
But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed.all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they
taught.the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high.up on quick, laboring wings to the top of
the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a.They began, however, with the peaches..He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what
was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled..Otter's humble teachers had taught him pride. They had trained into him a deep contempt for
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