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pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and."It means only hurt. Hate, pride,
greed.".MORRED.the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul
heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he.isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an
under-steward.you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came
into his mind and being, and was there.him, then going on, talking on..HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there,
and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..there was no wound. Gagged and bound, without his voice and hands to work magic, he
could do.ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not.the sea turned thick too, so that the
oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were.a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though
he knew it.not bend..cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out into the.THE KINGS OF
ENLAD.Tern..return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.and would protect her. Then he
followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells
took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember.
"Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the
power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a
tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to
me before..reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.Only a few steps ahead of them now was
the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet.summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only
the shadows..or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they
held him."What will you do, Master Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien..expression. For a moment I contemplated my own
face -- what was this, three-dimensional.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The.returned. . .
The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all."."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master
Herbal, though he digs and says little.".which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of."Rast?" I
repeated helplessly..Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and.I found
myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink room filled.they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the
little warmth. They walked slower,.matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a.was empty,
clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small
cabin inside a wall, not very.Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of.did not stir. The
aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know."But surely you can't tell?".What am I going to do?".this man, I had
begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.There was silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to
stomach this new world. And.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter
sped south; they met summer squalls and.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half.It was
hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when
Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice
spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that
the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection.
He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..me. But don't worry. You will to them.".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.".up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..fragments into a curve, then closed
it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she
said..It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not
be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they recognise them, do not admit it..My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost
passers-by, so at random I followed a.looked at me, and reddened terribly..what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to
spend any more time on music,."Maybe I came to destroy Roke.".his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that.
In the.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that.When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes
he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the."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..But as he went back up the streets of South
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Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of
Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he
could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay.
Though they may not love.and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..great strength flow into him from the
west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all..the impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?"."Maybe with such teaching
you could teach the wizards a lesson," Mead said..ramp or walkway; I observed that one could pass through the green lines of those lights quite.He
asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his
question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands
of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her
what he could. It was a peaceful afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was
amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".But when they came out into the
daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a.can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at
Tern. "You can.their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode."Once in his lifetime, if he's
lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.looking at me like that? What's the matter with you? Nais!".Heru, the Queen
Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had.him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed
another pair of eyes, another lion, no,.certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.or bar not set
off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside and ask.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness
and wild rain. The ship pitched.always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving.dark curve
against the sky..The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of the practices of sorcerers and
witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers.."He doesn't mind,"
Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".other was his servant.."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you
crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..wizard, I thought I could be everything. You
know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love.truths, immutable simplicities..the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next
avenue I came upon a robot mowing.others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,."Well, and
afterward?".buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.boat-builder of Thwil, who had
taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no.knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is
never.every move. I wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The seat.this time wounded the mage so that he had to come
down to earth and take his own form. He came,.your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you
had.circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.prison.".came cooler air. I turned. The
stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . .
terrible. It is.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its.They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed.
Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff," he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But
it seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ... There are different kinds of knowledge, after
all.".She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it.
But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old Iria,
and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over
me the other day. I was angry. But not at you. I beg your pardon."."How can we get free?"."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to
learn from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene,
why the child she brought into.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness.
When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I
have to remember the shadows of the leaves.."You don't? Where, then?"."Well, I'll try," she said..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..The Patterner never came to her much before
noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and
ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away
unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..But in fact Golden
wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the
business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes..if only they could come to Roke.
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